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Help Build the Rock-of-Peter Foundation 


The Largest Endowment Fund ever established for religious, charitable and philanthropic purposes in the 
world, as far as we are aware, is the Rockefeller Foundation, aggregating five hundred millions at the time John 
D. Rockefeller died. The knowledge of this stupendous endowment inspired the question — WHY NOT 
ESTABLISH A ROCK-OF-PETER FOUNDATION? 

This is the age of trusts and combinations of wealth that almost stagger the imagination with their vast- 
ness. Why not seize upon this operative principle of our day and utilize it for the extension of the Kingdom 
of God? 

The thought is not original with the President of the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost. In fact it has been 
already put into working order by the Principal Missionary Societies of our time, notably the Propagation of 
the Faith, the Catholic Church Extension Society and the Society of the Divine Word. All that is original in 
our own Missionary Union is the Name we have chosen — the Rock-of-Peter Foundation. BUT THAT IN 
ITSELF IS AN INSPIRATION! It speaks of durability, of strength, of power and success. 

Will you not, dear Reader, become a Rock-of-Peter Foundation Builder? ONE MAN is the Builder of 
the Rockefeller Foundation—the Rock-of-Peter Foundation, on the contrary, is being builded by a MULTITUDE 
«f Catholic men and women, who, esteeming the Faith they confess as dearer than life itself, wish to preach 
and propagate it to the ends of the earth. 

As one Practical Way in which YOU can help the Foundation, we ask you to REMEMBER IT IN 
YOUR WILL. The Form of Bequest you can use is as follows: 


I will and bequeath to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Inc., of Graymoor, Garrison, .N. Y., 
for the Rock-of-Peter Foundation, the sum of $ . . : 
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For fuller information, address: 


THE ROCK-OF-PETER FOUNDATION 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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The Memoirs of Lurana Mary Francis 


MOTHER FOUNDRESS OF THE FRANCISCAN SISTERS OF THE ATONEMENT 


CHAPTER LVI. 


December 18, 1914: 


This evening was the continuation of the conference 


By  E.- Us Lex 


December 25th, 1914: 
The Midnight Mass was a bit of Heaven. Bishop 
Bierman, who was visiting here from Central Africa, 


was the celebrant, Father was deacon and Paschal was 


on Corporate Poverty. This time it was devoted to subdeacon. Father Francis played the organ. Father 


the subject of Saint Francis and 
Holy Poverty. It was beautiful 
beyond words, with a beauty that 
was pathetic to me, for once I 
had hoped to be poor after the 
very fashion of the Seraphic 
Father, but although the ideal in 
all its vivid loveliness remains, I 
have not been able to bring it 
down to earth and live it, and that 
is regret and suffering to me. But 
there is no limit to the extent I 
may practice interior poverty, 
which to me means detachment 
and perfection. 


December 24th, 1914: 


The Crib was built by Brother 
Anthony, and the wreath was hung 
in the chapel. How strange it 
seems that these things can be 
done by someone else; so many 
years there was no one else to do 
them. I added a few finishing 
touches. Everything is ready for 
the coming of the dear Christ 
Child this midnight. 

The Bishop visited us this 
afternoon. 


IN MEMORIAM 


Mother Lurana Mary Francis, S.A. 


Mother Foundress of the Sisters 
of the Atonement who departed 
this life April 15, 1935. 


R. I. P. 





General said three Masses in St. 
John’s at 7:30, 8:00 and 9:00. 
The children received their gifts 
after the last Mass. Father Fran- 
cis said his three Masses at the 
Friary. 

In the afternoon the professed 
Sisters and the Tertiary Sisters 
had a merry Christmas celebra- 
tion. 

The chapel is, as always at this 
time, lovely beyond words. The 
red lights on the altar and in the 
crib, throwing a warm glow, are 
typical of the Divine Love that 
gave us the Only-Begotten Son to 
be born for us. 


March 28th, 1915: 


The palms were blessed at the 
Mass in our chapel and distributed 
to us and to the people who were 
present. Father chose as the sub- 
ject for his sermon the beauty of 
Humility. 

We received word several days 
ago that a tentative date for the 
trial of our Graymoor case had 
been set for April 29th. This last 
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postponement, like the previous ones emanated from 
our opponents. 

This afternoon, as arranged, two Sisters from Bel- 
gium came to stop overnight, and see Reverend Father, 
who has been supporting them through the generosity 
of our Lamp Subscribers. The Superior is a wonder- 
ful woman, having the combination of spirituality and 
intellectuality. Poor Belgium! I had thought it not 
possible to learn any more over and above the harrow- 
ing details one reads, but there seems to be no plummet 
to sound the misery of the Belgian people. 


May Sth, 1915: 


Last night I had a curious dream, that is all I can 
describe it as being, and yet it was entirely uncon- 
nected with anything else. I thought I was standing 
outside in the Convent grounds 
and, looking up in the sky, I 
saw the crescent of a moon 
and stuck straight through it 
up to the hilt, was a blood- 
red sword. In the morning I 
remembered it suddenly and 
said: “May God grant that 
this country does not go into 
the war.” 


May 11th, 1915: 

I went to New York today 
to select the statues I promised 
St. John Baptist and St. Fran- 
cis for a poor mission in 
Louisiana if our property is 
saved to us. On the way to 
New York in the train I was 
reading the May issue of The 
Missionary, and I came across 
this item: 

“Father Paul, of the Society 
of the Atonement, at Gray- 
moor, Garrison, N. Y., himself 
a convert, recently gave a mis- 
sion in the Church of the Holy 
Angels, Chicago, which was 
largely attended every eve- 
ning. The church was always 
packed and on the last night 
scores could not get in. The 
majority of the people were 
non-Catholics. At the close of the mission sixty-three 
persons were confirmed, of whom forty-three were 
converts, and there is a large class of inquirers waiting 
and studying.” 


May 16th, 1915: 

_ A poor man came to Father after Mass and told him 
that his wife had turned him out of doors, and he was 
afraid to go back and get his clothes. He begged 
Father to,go with him, and Father, who never says 
no to any call of distress, went with him to see what 
he could do to bring peace and concord between the 
unhappy couple. 

A priest in Rhode Island in a letter a while back 
said very truly, “I think Father Paul should be called 
the Father of Last Resort.” 





Fr. Paschal Robinson, O.F.M. 
Now Most Rev. Archbishop and Apostolic 


Nuncio to Ireland. 


June 3rd, 1915, Feast of Corpus Christi: 


We all went to the Friary for the Sung Mass and 
Procession. The church was beautifully decorated, 
and so were the other altars on the Mount, one in St. 
John’s House and one away out by the Corpus Christi 
Cross on the grounds. It was all so devotional and 
exquisitely beautiful. Praised be Jesus Christ in the 
Most Holy Sacrament of the Altar! 

The Conventual Mass in our chapel was a low one, 
said by a priest who is visiting here on sick leave. It 
was very painful to see his weakness and his evident 
suffering. I fear he ought not to have made the effort. 


June 6th, 1915: 


This afternoon Father received into the Church the 
man of whom I wrote under date of May 16. Father 
walked the long distance over 
to his house in an effort to 
make peace. They talked and 
talked for two solid hours, and 
then the wife said to Father, 
“Will you have a cup of tea 
and a bite to eat?” Father 
said, “Yes, if you two make 
up and agree to live in peace.” 
They promised. Father took 
the tea. Finally they were re- 
conciled and peace was de- 
clared. The wife, a fallen- 
away Catholic, promised to 
come for confession on Friday. 


June 11th, 1915, Feast of the 
Sacred Heart: 


The chapel is lovely. We 
had hymns at our Conventual 
Mass this morning. 


The man and woman men- 
tioned under date of June 6th, 
went to confession and Com- 
munion. This was the man’s 
First Communion. And Father 
married them, as they had not 
been married in the Church. 
Father captured these two 
souls for the Sacred Heart. 
God grant that they persevere 
in peace. 

June 30th, 1915: 

Our lawyer notified us today of the postponement of 
the court hearing. The other side desired this because 
of the death of Judge Gray. 


July 15th, 1915: 

This morning the Sisters set out for a picnic at 
Indian Lake. I was not feeling well, but I went with - 
them, as I am always made to feel that the others will 
not enjoy themselves without me. We had a very 
pleasant day, enjoying the quiet rest and the beautiful 
scenery by the lake. 


August 22nd, 1915: 
Father Paschal Robinson, O.F.M., arrived this after- 
noon to give our annual retreat. It was good to see 


him again and I enjoyed a 
little talk with him this 
afternoon. His first confer- 
ence was this evening. One 
point he brought out was 
that we should not allow 
the addresses of a retreat to 
be an intellectual exercise 
only, but we did take pleas- 
ure in his beautiful English, 
exquisite pronunciation, and 
the depth and clarity of 
thought and expression. 
There is no lack of spiritual- 
ity or devotion in him or his 
addresses. Quite markedly 
to the contrary, he is very 
spiritual and inspiring. 


August 23rd, 1915: 

Father Paschal said Mass, 
as he will do every day of 
the Retreat, D. v. (God will- 
ing). When I asked him 
yesterday if our custom of 
the Sisters making the 
responses at Mass would 
annoy him, he answered as 
I thought and hoped he 


would, that the Missa Recitata was Sresliont and that 
it made for the liturgical manner of hearing Mass, 


something greatly needed. 


October 4th, 1915: 


We had Holy Communion in our chapel, the sung 
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Sanctuary Lamp 


By Blanche Yvonne Mosler 


It’s never lonely here. No hour strikes 

But finds a steady gleam that never falters, 
That glowing, hangs, like some eternal star, 
Falling in radiant light upon God’s altars. 


A welcoming flame to guide the stranger’s feet, 
And bid him enter. Opening wide the door, 
Its ruby glow will reach even to the street, 

And if the hesitant, lonely heart asks more... 


It drenches every Gothic window pane, 
With rays of soft, yet never ending light; 
A faithful guide that must have always lain 
Across the lonely road—the lonely night. 


How many a wanderer would have lost his way, 
Caught in the swirling storm, so wild and dark, 
Had not the lamp at the altar signaled: “Stay!” 
Or wind and rain been challenged by its spark. 





(Editorial Note ? 
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tiful and abundant. Bene- 
diction in the afternoon in 
our chapel. Everyone had a 
very happy day. Good old 
Fr. Francis Koch, O.F.M., 
came this afternoon. We 
enjoyed seeing him and it 
was a great pleasure to have 
a Friar Minor visit us today. 


December 15th, 1915: 

This day seventeen years 
ago I came to Graymoor, to 
the old “Dimond House”. It 
was in the snow and cold as 
it is now. 

This afternoon all the 
Friars came down here to 
celebrate with rejoicing in 
honor of our Foundation 
Day. They presented me 
with a splendid Spiritual 
Bouquet, and speeches of 
felicitation were made in 
many languages. The big 
Assembly Room and_ the 
Priests’ Breakfast Room ad- 
joining were packed. It was 
a very happy occasion. 


Afterwards we had Solemn Benediction in the chapel. 


December 15th, the Octave of the 


Feast of the Immaculate Conception of the Blessed 


Virgin Mary, is always observed by the Friars: and 
Sisters at Graymoor as Foundation Day. The anniver- 


Mass being in the Friary Chapel of St. Francis. I sary is always observed by a Solemn High Masé§ in 


played the Mass of the Angels. 


We so greatly ap- 4 St. John’s Church.) 


preciated the Mass. The mountain and Friary grounds 


are most lovely, the lawns green and the flowers beau- 


(To be continued) 


LISTEN TO THE “AVE MARIA RADIO HOUR” 


The “Ave Maria Hour,” under the direction of Rev. Father Patrick McCarthy of the Franciscan 
Friars of the Atonement at Graymoor, is widely acclaimed in all parts of the country as the most 
beautiful and inspiring program broadcast over the Radio. 


WMCA—New York 


Featuring a Dramatization of the Lives of the Saints 


Every Sunday Evening at 6:30 


Over These Stations: 
WIP—Philadelphia 


WCBM—Baltimore, Md. 


And from these stations in New England at 2 o’clock, Sunday Afternoon: 


WNAC—Boston 


WSAR—Fall River 


WLLH—Lowell 


WSPR—Springfield 


Also throughout the United States by electrical transcription over 125 stations. 


JOIN IN THE NOVENA TO OUR LADY OF THE MIRACULOUS MEDAL 


At St. Christopher’s Inn, Garrison, N. Y. 


Every Wednesday Afternoon at 2:15 P. M. over Station WMCA and Intercity Network, New York. 





Margaret Sinclair 


In the Spring of 1900 there was 
born to a family called Sinclair, 
living in Edinburgh, a child who 
was christened Margaret. Her 
entry into this world was not the 
signal for much enthusiasm on the 
part of her parents. She was their 
third child and, what mattered 
more to them, another mouth to 
feed. Andrew Sinclair was a 
laborer with the city corporation 
and his wages were small; con- 
sequently every penny had to be 
considered in the home where 
it was laid out to the best ad- 
vantage by Elizabeth Sinclair, 
his wife. Yet, not many years 
later, these two were destined 
to bless the day little Mar- 
garet first saw the light. 

She grew up like an ordi- 
nary child, sharing to the full 
the hardships of her parents. 
She appeared to have been 
endowed with a very keen 
intelligence far beyond her 
tender years. This was shown 
in her prompt, unquestioning 
obedience to parents and 
teachers, at home and at 
school, in the way she under- 
stood the struggle her father 
and mother had to make ends 
meet, and the efforts she made 
to help them in their trials. 

There was nothing forced 
in the love she had for the 
many pious practices which 
were a feature of her home 
life. She loved the Holy Ro- 
sary which was recited every 
night. She loved the Holy 
Mass, and every visit to Our 
Lord filled her with certain 
joy. She delighted in prayer; 
when she was not saying the Ro- 
sary or reading her prayerbook, 
she was thinking of God and His 
Blessed Mother. Although there 
was nothing conspicuous about her 
childhood, all her friends and com- 
panions remember her for her good- 
ness and kindness to all. 


By this time there were five small 
Sinclairs and they led a very happy 
united family life. Margaret, al- 
though she was the soul of kind- 
ness and courtesy, never made a 


By ANNE-LouISE MArTIN 


friend of anyone but her sister 
Bella. They lived among very rough 
people and Margaret would say: “I 
don’t think we were meant to mix 
with coarse people.” Without giv- 
ing way to pride, Margaret felt 
there was a gulf fixed between her 
family and these poor unfortunate 
neighbors; she was rather glad of 
the isolation in which they dwelt. 
It made of their own prayerful life 
a thing apart. 

She loved to practice all the extra 





Margaret Sinclair 


devotions of the Church, such as 
Benediction, Stations of the Cross, 
etc. Before Christmas she would 
say a thousand Hail Marys to wel- 
come the Child Jesus and give His 
holy Mother a present. School days 
over, she went the way of the young 
poor—into a factory, to help ease 
a little the burden which life laid 
on her parents. She was appren- 
ticed in a cabinet-making factory 
as a french-polisher and very soon 
she was quite skilled at the job. 
She was careful, faithful and dili- 


gent at her work and won the 
esteem of her employer and work- 
mates. The latter knew she was a 
“sood_ girl’; consequently Mar- 
garet missed much of the evil of 
factory life. 

The ribald jest and the smutty 
story were squashed in her pres- 
ence. When, in spite of her dis- 
approval, such talk went on, Mar- 
garet continued her work and gave 
ro sign that she had even heard. 
That silence of hers was one of the 
greatest weapons. When, at 
home, things were veering to- 
wards lost tempers, Margaret 
would leave the room rather 
than be drawn into an argu- 
ment. As one of her penances, 
she used to observe long 
periods of silence. 

Now that she was growing 
into a young woman it soon 
became apparent that her 
noble spirit would not allow 
her to remain in a futile, easy- 
going existence. She lived a 
normal life, dressed well with 
pretty clothes, most of which 
she made herself, went to 
parties and dances and little 
parish socials; and all the time 
her heart was filled to over- 
flowing with a desire to which 
she could not even put a name, 
but which was the urge to 
suffer and to sacrifice herself 
to prove her love for God. 

She offered herself daily as 
a victim during holy Mass 
and began to practise rigorous 
fastings and physical penance. 
Her thoughts turned longingly 
towards the hardest Order of 
the Church, the Poor Clares, 
and in her humility she won- 
dered if she would be accepted 
there, as she was poor and unedu- 
cated. Matters came to a crisis 
when a young man appeared and 
asked her to marry him. Margaret 
had no desire to enter married life, 
but she was a little afraid she might 
be going contrary to God’s Will if 
she refused to accept the responsi- 
bilities of that state. Torn between 
the two, at last she opened her 
heart to her confessor, who, after a 
few judicious questions, assured her 
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that the holy state of matrimony 
was not for her. It was early yet 
to tell, but from what she had 
revealed to him, he was convinced 
her call to the religious life was a 
teal one; he then told her to offer 
herself to the Poor Clares as an 
Extern Sister. 


Therefore, at an age when most 
girls are taken up with clothes and 
dancing and “boy-friends”, Mar- 
garet turned her back on the world 
and entered the cloister. She had 
to travel to London to the convent 
at Notting Hill, as there was no 
toom for a novice in the Edinburgh 
house. With that zeal and thorough- 
ness which had characterized all 
her actions hitherto, she took up 
the duties of her new life. Her 
name in religion was Sister Mary 
Francis of the Five Wounds; her 
office was lowly, running errands 
and begging for alms in the district. 
In the convent garden she was given 
charge of a plot in which stood a 
half-dead apple tree. Whatever the 
magic Sister Francis used, or 
whether she was imbued with the 
spirit of her holy Patron and 
Father, Francis, no one will ever 
know; but that year the plot flour- 
ished and the tree took on new life 
and that year blossomed for the 
first time. 


Another aspect of her character 
which endeared her to her cloistered 
sisters was her simplicity. She had 
no ambiguity in her heart; her atti- 
tude towards life with its problems 
was the direct candour of a child. 
She was oblivious as to what was 
said or thought about her actions, 
leaving the judgment of them to 
God. She accepted rebuke whether 
deserved or not, with silent meek- 
ness; indeed the whole time she 
spent in the cloister was one of self- 
abnegation and sacrifice. 


The Sisters were charmed with 
the little novice and when she fell 
ill they could not do enough for her. 
‘Within a few weeks of her profes- 
sion in February, 1925, the illness 
in her throat had developed so 
alarmingly that on the Doctor’s 
advice she was removed from Lon- 
don with its smoke and grime to 
the peace of Warley, Essex. On 
arrival at the sanatorium there, it 
‘was discovered she was suffering 
from tuberculosis of the throat, and 
as the weeks passed, she grew 
-worse. 


It is a well-known saying that 
suffering reveals true character. 
The Sisters of Charity at Warley 
do not now hesitate to say that for 
eight months they had a “little 
saint” under their charge. Sister 
Francis suffered a great deal of 
pain; the Sisters knew pain was 
inseparable from the nature of her 
illness, yet no one ever heard her 
utter a murmur of complaint. Rather 
was she solicitous for the well- 
being of the other patients lest her 


The Blessing of 


St. Francis 


I do not wish you wealth today nor 
power to sway a nation, 

I do not wish you all the joy that 
fame and rank impart, 

But I send to you the blessing of 
St. Francis of Assisi— 

The peace of God be reigning in 
the kingdom of your heart. 


© Brian O’Higgins. 


(Printed by Permission) 





harsh cough disturb them, and she 
used to do all in her power to make 
her nurses’ work easier. 


In spite of physical pain and the 
mental anguish she suffered from 
deep loneliness, her union with God 
was never broken; consequently she 
was always in peace and tranquil- 
lity. Visitors, looking at that wasted 
frame and the poor face in which 
only the eyes seemed alive, used 
to confess themselves rather 
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unnerved by this intimate glimpse 
at a soul that was wholly God’s. 
They used to beg her prayers, con- 
vinced that very soon she would 
see Him face to face. 


On the 24th of November, 1925, 
conscious to the end, she relin- 
quished her spotless soul into the 
hands of God and died with the 
sacred names of Jesus, Mary and 
Joseph on her lips. She was buried 
at Kensal Green Cemetery and she 
was hardly cold in the grave when 
miracles began to be wrought 
through her most powerful interces- 
sion. Cures of all kinds, conver- 
sions, and employment obtained 
were only a few of the many 
marvels which prayer to her 
brought about. Her fame spread 
throughout the length and breadth 
of the land. Funds for the work 
of bringing her cause before the 
authorities began to pour in, en- 
tirely unsolicited. 


Finally the Church authorities 
took the matter in hand because of 
the widespread publicity. A com- 
mittee undertook the routine work. 
Prayers, composed with the ap- 
proval of the Church were recited 
daily for her beatification; the 
demand for her biography became 
so great that it far exceeded 
the supply and her story had to be 
translated into many languages. Her 
body was taken up and re-buried in 
Mount Vernon Cemetery, Liberton, 
Edinburgh. After 12 years of hard 
work and research the news now 
comes from Rome that her cause is 
at last before the Sacred Congrega- 
tion of Rites—a notable step in the 
process of beatification. May this 
holy girl continue to intercede for 
us before God; may the pious 
example she set be a joy and in- 
spiration to every working person 
in the land; and if it be the will of 
God may the halo of the Blessed 
soon shine about the head of Mar- 
garet Sinclair, who loved God so 
well and served Him so faithfully. 


Very Rev. Canon Doyle, Saint 
Saviour’s Church, Govan, Glasgow, 
S. W. L, will be pleased to supply 
upon request pictures, leaflets, 
relics, etc. He will also send 
fuller information about. Margaret 
to those interested. Anyone hav- 
ing received a favor through her 
intercession is also requested to 
send notice of it to him at the above 
address. 


_ Tributes to Our Saintly Father Founder 


So many messages of sympathy and of tribute to the 
life and labors of our saintly Father Founder follow- 
ing his death early in February, were received by the 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement at Graymoor from 
individuals in all walks of life in every part of the 
world, that it has been found impossible to respond to 
each one to express our appreciation and gratitude, 
much as we should like to do so. 

We therefore avail of the pages of this issue of 
THE Lamp, founded and so ably edited for many years 
until his death, by our Father Founder, to extend our 
thanks to friends and benefactors 
for their kind messages. Coming 
from the four corners of the 
earth, these messages illustrated, 
as perhaps nothing else could, 
the high esteem in which our 
late Father Founder was held 
personally by rich and poor 
alike, and they give evidence too 
of the deep impression which his 
life of religious and humanitarian 
endeavor has made on the minds 
of men, regardless of social sta- 
‘tion or creed. He was, as one 
writer expressed it, “a modern 
St. Francis.” 

Like the Poverello of Assisi, 
in whose footsteps he walked 
humbly, and whose virtues he 
sought to imitate, Father Paul 
Francis dearly loved the poor 
and the lowly. He found a hu- 
man happiness, indeed, we may 
well say, a holy joy, in befriend- 
ing those whom the exigencies of 
social or economic conditions 
relegated to what is commonly 
known as the under-strata or out- 
cast of human society. Their 
human frailties or weaknesses 
drew to them all the stronger the 
tender compassion of Father Paul 
Francis. He shielded them with 
the mantle of his charity and 
brotherly love; solaced their 
physical and mental woes, and 
revivified in them the dormant 
spirit of manhood’s dignity. So 
complete and all-embracing was his love for these, 
“our least brethren” that he called them his dear 
Brothers Christopher—or Brothers-in-Christ. 

This charitable side of Father Paul Francis’ char- 
acter was so outstanding and became widely-known, 
not through any desire on his part, but followed as a 
natural consequence his constant public appeals for 
assistance for our less fortunate fellowmen, for he was 
truly a veritable “beggar for Christ’s sake.” His chari- 
table ministrations were not confined to any one 
particular sphere, but were world-wide in scope, em- 
bracing the poor and unfortunate in the mission fields 





The kindly and benevolent Father Founder 
of the Society of the Atonement smiling 
with pleasure during a recreation period on 
the Mount of the Atonement last Summer. 


at home and abroad, and many a poor Priest, Sister or 
Brother, struggling valiantly on the outposts of civiliza- 
tion for the spread of the propagation of the Faith, 
have reason to hold the name of Father Paul Francis: 
in grateful benediction. 

There was, however, another side to the life of 
Father Paul Francis which attracted world attention 
and that was his unique career as a Religious in 
the service of God. The story of his early years and 
his founding of the Society of the Atonement is in 


itself an epic that will adorn the pages of the Religious. 


History of the United States, 
but only in the perspective of 
time can a full evaluation be ob- 
tained of the effective service he 
rendered, not to the Catholic 
Church alone, but to Christians. 
of every denomination. 

Endowed and blessed in his 
boyhood years with a vocation to: 
serve God, he followed in the 
footsteps of his father and be- 
came a minister of the Anglican. 
Church. His ideals, however, re- 
mained unsatisfied for several 
years, and not until he had stud- 
ied the life of St. Francis of 
Assisi could he find that for 
which he had been soul-hungry. 
Shortly thereafter he determined. 
to establish in the Anglican 
communion the Society of the 
Atonement as a religious order 
based on Franciscan principles. 

The history of the Society of 
the Atonement is fairly well- 
known. The Father Founder, 
ever seeking to perfect himself 
in the service of God, sought by 
prayer and study to find a way 
towards healing the divisions 
among those professing Christi- 
anity. The more he prayed and. 
studied, the more surely was he 
led toward the Divine Center of 
Unity—the Holy, Catholic and 
Apostolic Church. In 1908 he 
inaugurated the Church Unity 
Octave, an eight-day period of 
prayer for the Unity of Christians in the Fold of Peter, 
now observed by non-Catholics as well as Catholics in 
all parts of the world. This remarkable undertaking 
of an Anglican minister made him, as Monsignor 
Hawkes, himself a convert, writes in the Catholic 
Standard and Times of Philadelphia, “the subject of 
controversy in every Episcopalian paper and circle. To 
a few, very few, he was a pioneer leading the vanguard 
of the most advanced Anglo-Catholics; to most he was 
a traitor to his own church, tearing up the very founda- 
tions of its structure. Already he was the editor of 
THE Lamp, a provoking monthly which set all the staid. 
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Episcopalians by the ears. People denounced him 
‘without being able to answer him—or, and this was the 
most irritating—to ignore him. Seminary reading-rooms 
tried to banish the publication from their tables, but it 
always came back. Month by month in its pages the 
message was reiterated: the Episcopal Church must 
return in a body to the Pope for history demands it, 
religion demands it, and common sense demands 
it. * * * Father Paul had already enlisted millions 
of Christians all over the world in a crusade of prayer 
which he called the Church Unity Octave. Dozens of 
Catholic Bishops had authorized the devotion; and 
Protestants of every kind co-operated, although the 
purpose was obviously definite—it was to bring all 
‘Christians into unity 
with the See of Peter. 
And all this had taken 
place long before Father 
Paul himself had any 
ideas of making an indi- 
vidual submission to the 
Pope.” 

One year after his in- 
auguration of the Octave 
of prayer for the Unity 
-of Christians in Peter’s 
Fold, Father Paul Fran- 
cis and his followers 
were granted the grace 
of conversion to the 
Catholic: Faith; and 
through the benignity of 
the Holy See were re- 
ceived into the Fold as a 
Corporate Body. . 

From that October day 
in the year 1909 which 
saw the submission of 
the Society of the Atone- 
‘ment to the jurisdiction 
of the Holy Father at 
Rome, the work of the 
Society has had a wide- 
spread influence in pro- 
moting the cause of 
Christian Unity. Of this 
notable life-work of 
Father Paul Francis, we 
cannot do better than to 
quote the words of editorials in some of our Catholic 
newspapers. 


“With the death of Father Paul James Francis came 
the close of a career most interesting and most unique,” 
says the Catholic Courier of Rochester, N. Y. ‘So de- 
voted to the ideals of the religious life was this man 
that he moved among the people of this generation as 
an almost medieval figure. He sought for the light, 
and he found it through God’s grace. He heard the 
call of divine vocation and he answered it. * * * 


“ * *The Church Unity Octave observed through- 
-out the Church as a time of special prayer and devo- 
tion for the reunion of all Christians in the true faith 
was the inspiration of Father Paul and may be the 
accomplishment around which will center the most 





In Memory of Gather Paul 


Now lies in death a poor and humble man; 
In life with loving steps with men he trod, 

But not intent the flame of pride to fan, 

He lived to know and serve the Triune God. 


He begged, but not for riches did he take, 
For neither gold nor silver would he touch, 

But beggar all, with beggars bread he brake, 
For, like our Lord, he lived on earth for such. 


And, as an eagle, shorn of feathered wing, 

Is exiled from its lofty habitat; 

So, weighed to earth, the Winter ere the Spring, 
He suffered, but was patient with his lot. 


At last, amidst his trials there came sweet rest; 
The Second Spring appeared, all cloth’d in green; 
With lasting peace his royal soul was dressed; 
He closed his eyes and passed to life serene. 


This noble soul sees but a nobler end 

In dying, who for love and love alone 

In God, the souls of men he sought to blend— 
In Unity of Faith at Peter’s Throne. 
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lasting memories of his life.* * * While we pray for 
the soul of Father Paul, let us try to match his zeal for 
the Church of God! We were born in the Faith, he 
came to it through conversion. May his example in- 
spire us to greater love for the Church and more active 
participation in its salutary work for the souls of 
men.” 

Similarly impressed by the Church Unity movement 
the Editor of the True Voice, Omaha, Neb., writes: 

“Last week there passed to his reward the founder 
of the Friars of the Atonement, a noted convert to the 
Faith and one in whose heart there was eagerness to win 
the world to Catholicism. He who had come to know 
the Truth and who had led many another to the ac- 
ceptance of the Truth 
had but one glorious 
worldly aim—“Ut omnes 
unum sint’ —That All 
May Be One. His daily 
prayer and work were for 
one end: the coming of 
the day that would see in 
this world One Fold and 
One Shepherd. * * * 
Father Paul and his 
work, especially the be- 
ginning of the Church 
Unity Octave, will be- 
come one of the mile- 
stones in the history of 
the Church in America.” 


Indicative of the im- 
portance which high ec- 
clesiastical dignitaries at 
Rome give to the Church 
Unity movement is made 
evident in a letter just 
received from His Em- 
inence, Cardinal Tis- 
serant, Secretary of the 
Sacred Congregation for 
the Oriental Church. He 
writes : 4 

“In my own name and 
in that of this Sacred 
Congregation for the 
Oriental Church, I wish 
to convey to you and the 
Friars of the Atonement 
our sincere sympathy in the great loss you have suf- 
fered in the recent death of your Founder and Father 
General, the Very Reverend Father Paul Francis. 

“The fame of the Society founded by him and its ac- 
complishments in the sphere of Christian charity has 
reached far beyond the limits of your own country. A 
feature of his work that I would single out for special 
praise is the providential and pious practice which owes 
its initiative to his zealous influence, namely, the 
‘Church Unity Octave of Prayer.’ Through the efforts 
of Father Paul it has spread throughout the world and 
has accomplished an immense good in awakening our 
Catholic people to a mission consciousness and to the 
need of interesting themselves in the conversion of 
those without the Fold. 

“Tt is a source of satisfaction to me that in this very 


—Fra. Clement, S.A. 
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year, the last here on earth of this worthy religious, I 
was able to give an impetus to the spread of this pious 
practice in a circular letter to their Excellencies, the 
Bishops subject to this Sacred Congregation, in which 
the period of the Octave was suggested as a time of 
special observance of missionary endeavor and prayer. 
This fruit of the initiative of your lamented Father 
General will surely plead in intercession for him be- 
fore the Throne of Divine Grace. 

“While my prayers and those of my associates are 
being offered in suffrage for this chosen soul, blessed 
with a lifetime of meritorious labor in the service of 
the Lord, it does not seem unfitting to entertain the 
pious hope that from Paradise, Father Paul will con- 
tinue, even more efficaciously, to further that Unity 
rr which he strove so indefatigably during his mortal 
ife. 


“Extending to you once again my heartfelt sorrow 
at your loss and with the prayer that your Founder’s 
high ideals of spirituality and charity may be main- 
tained and carried forward to still loftier heights of 
accomplishment.” 


In the same mail that brought us this gracious letter 
from Cardinal Tisserant in Rome, came another from 
a member of the Hierarchy under his jurisdiction, His 
Excellency, Bishop Calavassy of Greece, a friend of 
many years. It is a beautiful tribute of appreciation 
of the saintly character of our Father Founder. From 
Athens, Greece, Bishop Calavassy writes: 

“It is only today that I come to learn, reading the 
Osservatore Romano, the sad news of the death of our 
beloved Father Paul Francis. 


“This news was a heartfelt blow to me, as if I had 
lost my own Father. Was not he a good father and 
a sincere friend, the most sincere friend to me, since 
the time I had the good fortune to meet him at Gray- 
moor in 1917? He became since not only my personal 
friend, but the best friend and benefactor of the Greek 
Missions. Many of our organized works in Turkey 
and Greece are due to him; to his charity and to his 
zeal for the Cause of Reunion to which our work, like 
yours, is devoted. 


“My Seminary, my orphanage, my Sisters owe to 
him, to a great extent, their material existence and 
their establishment in Greece. For many years my 
clergy was practically supported by him, through Mass 
stipends he used to send me, when he could afford 
them. He personally witnessed the result of his 
charity and zeal when he gave us the pleasure of a 
stay with us in Athens in 1925. 

“You understand why all our communities here are 
today mourning his death. 

“T ordered all my priests to apply as soon as pos- 
sible four Masses each of them for his soul and all 
Sisters, Seminarians and orphans are praying for him. 

“I myself just said Mass for him and I will continue 
to prove my gratitude to him in the same way in the 
next few days, although I am convinced that he does 
not need our prayers for himself, being already in pos- 
session of his deserved eternal joy in Heaven. 

““T shall never forget the impression I had in visit- 
ing him for the first time at Graymoor. I was since 
then convinced that he was a man of God, a saintly 
priest, a perfect Religious, full of the spirit of our good 
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Lord Jesus Christ. By his poverty, his humility, his 
meekness and charity, his supernatural spirit and his 
extraordinary faith, he was giving the impression of a 
real saint. It was enough to visit his private cell, in 
order to realize the degree of his mortification. 


“You ‘know all this better than I do, but it must be 
consoling to you, I think, to know that your beloved 
Father now in Heaven, has his admirers far away in the 
Missions and all over the world, because I am sure 
that all those who, like me, had the good fortune to 
make his acquaintance, had the same impression. 


“Let me now add that the death of our good Father 


‘Paul, not only does not break the bonds which united 


us with Graymoor, but on the contrary, it will 
strengthen them forever, since our gratitude to Gray- 
moor will be eternal and since you all, I am sure, will 
never cease to honor his memory by your friendship 
and kindness to his old friends. I am sure that he, 
now from Heaven, is observing with happiness our 
efforts towards the common Cause to which he con- 
secrated his life and will bestow upon all of us the 
blessings of God for the full realization of that Cause, 
‘Ut Omnes Unum Sint’.” 


In a more intimate sense the most consoling message 
which came to the Community at Graymoor, was that 
conveyed in a letter from His Eminence, Nicola 
Cardinal Canali, Cardinal Protector of the Sisters of 
the Atonement. “I cannot tell you, my dear Fathers 
and Brothers,” he wrote, “how grieved I was to hear 
of the death of your beloved Father General and my 
own personal and much esteemed friend. (R. I. P.) 
Not knowing that he was suffering in any way, and 
having heard from him so recently, the news of his 
passing away was a great shock as it must have been 
for all the members of your holy Society. I informed 
His Holiness immediately and he has graciously com- 
missioned me to express his most heartfelt sympathy 
to all the Friars and Sisters. At the same time His 
Holiness imparts to each and every member of the 
Society his special Apostolic Benediction assuring you 
that your beloved Father and Founder will be remem- 
bered in his prayers. 


“TI. am sure I need not remind you that dear Father 
Paul Francis had gained the esteem and sympathy of 
all who came in contact with him in Rome and that, I 
think, was his well-deserved experience everywhere. 
He was called to do a great work and he responded 
generously, so that we have reason to hope that this 
‘good and faithful servant’ is enjoying, or will speedily 
enjoy, a very great reward. His work has flourished 
marvellously and now he and Reverend Mother M. 
Lurana, of holy memory, will continue to watch over 
their Society and procure for it still greater blessings 
than those already bestowed. I know the Friars and 
Sisters will make every effort to preserve the spirit of 
their holy Founder and Foundress and that they may 
persevere and succeed in doing so, will be my fervent. 
prayer and especially when praying at the tomb of the 
saintly Cardinal Merry del Val who took such keen 
and practical interest in what he called the birth of 
your Society. 


“I commend myself to your prayers and send my 


special blessing to all the members of the Society,. 
both Friars and Sisters.” 





“Ut Omnes 


Unum Sint” 








It was, we believe, the late Father Isaac Thomas 
Hecker, founder of the Paulist Order after his con- 
version to the Catholic Faith, who wrote: 

“Tf you take the sum of the doctrinal affirmations 
made by the various denominations outside of the 
Catholic Church you will come very close to the body 
of Catholic doctrine; but if you take the sum of their 
negations, you will come near to annihilating Chris- 
tianity.” 
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Three persons in five in the United States have no 
connection with any church; three in five never have 
been to Sunday school 
and have no Christian 
education; three in five 
never have worshipped at 


anything about the amazing Christian history of Asia. 
There exists in our Church the Chaldean rite, using 
the language spoken by Jesus Christ at the Last 
Supper, as its liturgical tongue—Aramaic. There are 
60,000 of these people alive today, descendants of the 
heretical Nestorians who broke away from the Church 
in the fifth century. There are still about 69,000 real 
Nestorians alive. The World War halted a wave of 
conversions that would have brought all of them back 
to Catholicity.. In the religious persecutions that fol- 
lowed the war, the Chaldean Catholics lost four 
Bishops, dozens of priests, and 60,000 laics—martyrs. 
In early persecutions by 
Persia against the Chris- 
tians, there were 3,000,000 
martyrs. 


all, never have read the 
Bible, and the assumption 
is they have never prayed. 

These assertions were 
made at New Orleans by 
Dr. Peter Marshall, pastor 
of the New York Avenue 
Presbyterian Church, 
Washington, D. C., at a 
father-and-son banquet of 
the Laymen’s League of 
the New Orleans Presby- 
tery. 

In the beginning the 
United States was a Chris- 
tian nation, but it cannot 
be called that today, Dr. 
Marshall declared. 

“Church people don’t 
have any idea of the 
situation,” he said. “They 
are in the habit of think- 
ing of America as a Chris- 
tian nation. But what 
about our social customs, 
our gambling, the divorce 
situation, the slum prob- 
lems, the race question? 
- Are these Christian? We 
church people are a 
minority of the popula- 


tion. There are 60,000,000 of us, but there are 


A Prayer for Time of Meditation 


“O Holy Spirit of God— 

Come into my heart and fill me; 

I open the windows of my soul to let Thee in. 
I surrender my whole life to Thee; 


Come and possess me, fill me with light and truth. 


I offer to Thee the one thing I really possess, 
My capacity for being filled by Thee. 

Of myself I am an empty vessel, 

Fill me so that I may live the life of the Spirit, 
The life of Truth and Goodness, 

The life of Beauty and Love, 

The life of Wisdom and Strength. 


And guide me today in all things; 
Guide me to the people I should meet or help; 


To the circumstances in which I can best serve Thee: 


Whether by, my actions or my sufferings. 


But, above all, make Christ to be formed in me, 
That I may dethrone self in my heart 

And make Him King; 

So that He is in me, and I in Him 


Amen.” 
—Walter Bloemfontein. 


Today and forever. 





After the split from the 
Universal Church, the 
Nestorian Patriarch for a 
time had 80,000,000 Chris- 
tians, of different races 
and nations, with more 
than 230 Bishops, 17 of 
them Metropolitans, under 
him! Nestorianism, like 
Arianism before it, was, 
therefore, far more power- 
ful proportionately than 
Protestantism has ever 
been. 

What caused its decay? 
queries our contemporary. 
It answers its own ques- 
tion with the statement of 
an age-old truth that all 
Christianity dies out 
eventually if it is not 
linked with the See of 
Peter. 
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The Reverend Alan G. 
Whittemore, Superior of 
the Protestant Episcopal 
Religious Order of the 
Holy Cross, told a Boston 


audience as quoted by The Register, Denver, that the 


70,000,000 others. 

“Young people are being brought up in a pagan 
way. Nature abhors a vacuum and unless Christian 
education is inserted, then pagan education will 
seep in.” 
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Few people of the United States or Europe, says 
the Catholic Telegraph Register of Cincinnatt, know 


Protestant Churches need more of the iron discipline 
of the Roman'fold and the Papal Church could stand 
the injection of a little more freedom in its policies. 
In time, he predicted that the two would come together. 
He regards the Episcopal denomination as standing 
half-way between the extremes. 

May the day be not far off when Dr, Whittemore’s 
prediction will be fulfilled by the return of the wander- 
ing sheep to the Fold of Peter. 


The Arch-Enemies of Christianity 





In an article writ- 
ten for the London 
Tablet, a Catholic 
weekly, Father 
Friederich Mucker- 
man, a German 
Jesuit now in exile, 
declares that the 
Hitler program for 
Nazi Germany re- 
pudiates the Chris- 
tian order and at the 
same time imitates 
that order in the 
new setup. Thus it 
struggles against the 
world of cathedrals 
and erects its own— 
to the devil. Na- 
tional Socialism, says 
Father Muckerman, tries to discover a negative sub- 
stitute for the positive values it repudiates. It rejects 
the whole background of the Christian Middle Ages, 
and strives to replace it with a will-o’-the-wisp mil- 
lennium of its own fashioning. The armies of Hitler 
can be defeated in this war, but it will take more than 
armed might to defeat the materialistic cult of the 
Hitler following. 

Father Muckerman’s declaration on the sinister aims 
which Hitler and his followers have been plotting for 
the destruction of Christianity are amply confirmed in 
the pages of a book written by Dr. Hermann Rausch- 
ning, former president of the Danzig Senate. The book 
bears the title: ‘Hitler Told Me”. 


In the seventh chapter of his book, Dr. Rauschning 
quotes Hitler in a personal conversation as follows: 

“The religions? None of them has any future. At 
least not for the Germans. Fascism may make its 
peace with the Church, if it wants to. I will do the 
same. Why shouldn’t I? It won’t prevent me from 
destroying Christianity in Germany. The Italians, 
naive people, can be pagans and Christians at the 
same time. But the Germans are different. They take 
things seriously. They are either Christians or pagans, 
not both. 

“Tt all depends on whether the Germans remain true 
to the Jewish-Christian religion and to a slavish morale 
of compassion, or whether they will acquire a new 
faith which is truly heroic, a faith in a God Who is 
immanent in nature, immanent in the very nation, in a 
God of their destiny and their blood. 

“Raster will then no longer be Resurrection, but the 
eternal regeneration of our nation. Christmas will be 
the birth of our savior, that is of the spirit of heroism 
and liberation. . . . Then the liberal servants of reli- 
gion will teach our god in their churches and substitute 
the crooked cross for their own cross, and instead of 
praising the blood of their Saviour they will praise the 
pure blood of our people and will make of the Host 


Stalin 





the holy symbol of 
the produce of the 
German soil and of 
the brotherhood of 
our nation.” 

Discussing the 
methods he then had 
in mind to destroy 
the Church, Hitler is 
reported as saying 
that he was not go- 
ing “to make mar- 
tyrs” of the priests 
and ministers, as 
was done _ during 
Bismarck’s Kultur- 
kampf. 

“IT will be satis- 
fied to denounce 
them as vulgar 
criminals,” he is quoted as saying. “I will tear the 
mask of respectability off their faces. And if that is 
not sufficient, I will make them appear ridiculous and 
despicable. 


“T shall produce motion pictures to tell the true 
story of the black men (priests). Then one may view 
at close range the stupidity, the dirty egoism, the 
frauds of their church. One will then see how they 
smuggled money out of the country and how they 
rivalled the Jews in greed.” 

On the other side Hitler’s partner Stalin through his 
official mouthpiece, Pravda openly declared that “On 
August 30, (1939) there was signed a pact between 
the Soviet Union and Germany to combat any Chris- 
tian ideology that would be hostile to the two States. 
. .. The two States have conferred on the necessary 
measures to be taken, and decided to exchange all 
information regarding this question. The campaign 
will offer special interest in Poland .. . anti-religious 
propaganda will be carried on by the Atheist League 
of Militant Godless and practical measures will be 
jointly decided upon by the Soviet Union and 
Germany.” 

The recent radio broadcast from the Vatican City by 
Cardinal Hlond of Poland informed the world of the 
immediate results of this “special interest in Poland.” 
Churches are closed and desecrated; the Blessed 
Sacrament is trodden underfoot; wayside crosses and 
shrines are destroyed; priests are tortured and shot; 
the schools are deprived of all religious teaching; in 
the area of the Soviet occupation 3,679 priests have 
been deported to Siberia, and the new Soviet courts of 
“Justice” have received orders to hold the practice of 
the Christian religion as sufficient grounds for divorce; 
in a word, Poland under Nazi and Soviet rule is being 
as far as possible de-Christianized. 


Hitler 


Finland, too, is now experiencing the ruthless policy 
of the Hitler-Stalin combine to spread the spirit of 
atheism as may be judged from a sample of the tracts 
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now being spread among 
the Finnish people 
within the territory just 
taken over by _ the 
Soviets. According to 
these tracts “the aim of. 
our fight; > say . the 
Soviets, “is to found a 
hundred per cent athe- 
istic State. A Godless 
Finland will prove the 
best support for our 
movement in the north. 
All those who still pro- 
fess a religion are the 
enemies of your country 
and of Stalin. ... Arrest 
all priests that you may 
meet... . Remember that 
you are sacrificing your 
lives to win the world’s 
victory of atheism.” © 

Soviet Russia, in the 
viewpoint of informed 
circles in Washington is 
at the moment the most 
forbidding spider in the 
web of world affairs. 
There is more than a 
suspicion that the Hitler- 
Stalin partnership would be of short duration once the 
Soviet government has gained complete control of the 
Baltic and if possible the Near East. Nazi Germany 
would be the prey of Communism no less than the 
democratic countries, for Stalin and his Communist 
disciples have made no secret of their ambition to 
carry the torch of world rebellion through the length 
and breadth of Europe in an effort to destroy Chris- 
tianity and replace it with a concept of humanity that 
would place man on the level of a better-organized 
animal. 





The Black Spider of Soviet Communism seeks to enmesh 
all of Europe, including Nazi Germany in its 
web of destruction. 
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In a book published 
' last year in England and 
titled “One Man Against 
Europe,” the author, 
Konrad Heiden, a Ger- 
man exile who suffered 
under the Nazis, says: 
“The basic fact of the 
Third ‘Reich — 1s“ this: 
human society is being 
made into a machine, 
the life of a nation into 
a technical process. Rus- 
sian Communism took 
hold of economic life 
with a similar purpose; 
National Socialism is 
taking hold of human 
beings. Everything can 
be moulded—this is a 
thought which only the 
modern intellectual 
could think —not only 
the distribution of goods, 
the relations of supply 
and demand, but man 
himself, his feelings, his 
loves and his hates, his 
begetting, birth, educa- 
tion, mating, procrea- 
tion—and finally, of course, his death. There is no 
mystery about society; it can be fully understood and 
regulated by those who know its laws. These laws 
are the laws of race, the source of strength and there- 
fore of dominion. National Socialism proceeds from 
the ‘inner comparative,’ from the natural and unchange- 
able principle of inequality of men. A minority is 
destined to shape and guide; but the fate of the 
masses is to be, in their most primitive form, raw 
material, and in their highly trained condition, a tract- 
able, productive machine.” 
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Join With Your Friends on a Pilgrimage to Graymoor 


Every Sunday during the Spring and Summer months Graymoor is the Pilgrimage goal for 
large groups of people who come to visit our various Shrines and points of interest on the Mount 


of the Atonement. 


Information as to cost of transportation, date of pilgrimages and time of leaving New York 


may be had from the Bus Terminals located at: 


170th Street and Jerome Ave.; 181st Street and 


Amsterdam Ave.; Mid-town Bus Terminal, West 43rd Street, between 6th and 7th Aves. 


Pilgrims to Graymoor and travellers generally can attend Holy Mass on Sundays at St. John’s 
Church, Graymoor. Low Masses ag 7 and II A. M. High Mass at 10 A. M. 


Beginning May 5th there will be Pilgrimage Masses from eleven to one o’clock at the Na- 


tional Shrine of St. Anthony 
throughout the Summer. 


on the Mount of the Atonement and every Sunday thereafter 


In addition to the Bus service, the New York Central Railroad has arranged to run Special 


Pilgrimage Trains from New York City and also from Albany and other sections. 


For Informa- 


tion on these Pilgrimage trains, rates of fare, etc., apply to your ticket agent or phone Murray Hill 


9-8000—extension 2516. 








Echoes of the Press =———— 


ESSENTIAL TO PEACE 


Have you noticed how careful, when he speaks of 
peace among the nations, Pope Pius XII is to under- 
line social justice as a conditio sine qua non of true 
and lasting peace? He mentions always in the same 
breath peace between nation and nation and peace be- 
tween the different classes which constitute Society— 
employer and worker: “peace the fruit of justice,” and 
justice is something which has no limitations. Speak- 
ing to the Spanish nation the Holy Father said re- 
cently that he wished them a “strong and healthy 
national economy.” In other words, Peace will not 
have come to take up her abode in Spain if she does 
not walk hand in hand with Justice. And it must be 
justice to all men—aristocrat and plebian, employer 
and worker.—Monsignor Colgan, in “The Southern 
Cross,” Capetown. 


* * * * & 


LEST IT HAPPEN HERE 


That the dislike of Communism, Fascism and 
Nazism is becoming more and more general here in 
the United States, is a fact that few will deny. We 
hope that this general dislike of foreign “isms” may 
start a similar reaction against the milder forms of 
extremism in American politics. In fact, one should 
follow logically from the other. Extremes lower 
resistance. But a strong healthy body politic is the 
best antidote to the evils of arrogant dictatorships. 

Labor is not all right—nor all wrong. Capitalism 
is neither an unmixed good nor an unmixed evil. 
Management and labor are beginning to learn that it 
is possible to compromise, to work out practical 
methods of bringing about reforms. Laws alone do 
not bring prosperity—legislative remedies will depend 
to a great extent upon the people themselves. 

It is extremism to look to materialistic solutions as 
the answer to our problems. Man has his limitations. 
There are forces which he cannot wholly control by 
passing laws and issuing regulations. All our problems 
cannot be solved in terms of employer, laborer, 
capitalist, reformer or what not. What we have as a 
nation will depend upon what we have as individuals. 

The excesses of our political system are due, in some 
measure, at least, to the laxity, indifference and cal- 
lousness of our citizens. We cannot reform the world, 
but by putting our own house in order we will best show 
that our system of government is workable, and thus 
effectively bar the evils of foreign isms.—Catholic 
Mirror. 


* *k *k * 


‘(DON’T YOU KNOW ME, MAMA’ 


There is an old story concerning a lady of means 
who gave much time to social reform movements. On 
her way home one day she noticed a little boy, dirty 
and dishevelled, playing in the street. ‘Some poor, 
neglected child,” she thought and hastened to ask 
where his home was. The little fellow paused, eyed 


her sharply and suspiciously for a moment and then 
exclaimed: “Why, mama, don’t you know me?” 

We are reminded of this yarn when we read of 
women going here and there to preach birth control, 
lecture on social service, etc., while there is dissension, 
divorce, etc., in their own families. 


Promoting Christian social reform—which does not 
include contraception—is most praiseworthy for per- 
sons of leisure, provided one’s own duties to home and 
family are not neglected.—Michigan Catholic. 


* *& KK Kk * 


PATRIOTISM OR PREJUDICE? 


Southern Baptists lack the cunning, but not the 
venom, of the serpent when they protest against the 
President’s appointment of a personal envoy to the 
Vatican on the grounds that it offends against the 
American principle of the separation of Church and 
State. They rend the veil of their sham patriotism 
to reveal sheer religious prejudice when they hark 
back to the 1928 presidential campaign to find an 
incident in national life which stirred their holy horror 
quite as much as the present. Then, also, they hid be- 
hind a camouflage. It was not aversion to a Catholic 
candidate, they claimed, but his aversion to Prohibi- 
tion that made political platforms out of Protestant 
pulpits to break the solid South. 


Their threat to defeat any presidential candidate who 
will not repudiate the Vatican envoy appointment is as 
much an evidence of anti-Catholic bigotry as it is an 
empty boast of power, which today they do not possess. 
It will only take the occasion to prove that their 1928 
betrayal of the people’s civic independence rang the 
death-knell to their influence as clerical politicians. 
Any candidate who recalls the reaction of Southern 


. Democrats in 1928 when they woke up to the fact that 


they had been hoaxed into voting against their own 
traditions and best interests, will hardly fear the 
threats of these would-be ministerial demagogues.— 
Evangelist, Albany, N. Y. 


* * *k * * 
WHOSE IS THE GREATER NEED? 


Much has been written about the Catholic press, its 
necessity and desirability. For the most part, however, 
the majority of expressions on the subject deal with 
the need of supporting the press, for “without your 
help it will fail.” The other side of the medal, that 
Catholics need a Catholic press even more than the 
press needs fhem, is perhaps too little mentioned. 


The proper balance that should exist in this regard 
is aptly summed up by Most Rev. Aloysius J. Muench, 
Bishop of Fargo, N. D., writing in the Catholic Action 
News, monthly publication of that Diocese. Quoting 
the late Bishop O’Reilly to the effect that “after prayer 
and the pulpit, the press will be the most powerful 
instrument for the propagation of the Catholic Faith,” 
Bishop Muench affirms: ‘Nothing could be truer. 
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Yet, it is one of those truths which is heard, assented 
to, and then forgotten.” 


Regarding the importance of the Catholic press, His 
Excellency remarks: ‘‘We need the Catholic Press to 
keep our minds on the right path of truth. All too 
easily may it happen that our minds may be ctflected, 
perhaps even without being conscious of it, by the 
currents of the sensual, materialistic and worldly 
opinions of the day. We need the Catholic press to 
keep ourselves well informed with regard to such 
truths of our Catholic Faith as require application to 
the special problems of moral conduct in this modern 
day. The field of morality has been invaded by pagan 
thinkers and writers who seem to take great delight 
in demolishing Christian standards of moral conduct. 
We need the Catholic press to keep our contacts with 


the spirit and traditions of Catholicism, with important - 


events in the life of Holy Mother Church and with 
the minds of Catholic leaders in fields of Catholic 
Action. We need the Catholic press for the preserva- 
tion of our homes. This has become more imperative 
than ever before because of the widespread challenge 
to Christian living in the homes of our land.” 

Only then does Bishop Muench refer to the problem 
of supporting the Catholic press. “The Catholic press 
needs our support, moral and financial,” he comments. 
“Let us abstain from unkind and ill-considered criti- 
cism, but let us rather pay tribute to the men and 
women who, at great personal sacrifice and with meager 
means, struggle to keep the Catholic press in the 
service of the Catholic Faith. Let us bring financial 
support to our Catholic press by subscribing to one 
or the other Catholic papers or magazines. The cost 
after all is small when related to the great gain, not 
only for a better Catholic press, but also for the pre- 
servation of our Faith.” 

Were the relationship between the individual Catho- 
lic and the Catholic press realized more clearly as a 
two-way relation, the Catholic press would unques- 
tionably attain to greater vigor and influence. A reader 
of the progressive-pink “Nation” of New York, com- 
menting (issue of January 20th) ona scurrilous attack 
against the Catholic press, remarks with more than a 
little truth that many Catholics buy Catholic papers 
but do not even intend to read them. The bone-to-a- 
dog support is worse than useless. The Catholic press 
suffers from many limitations but is overcoming the 
majority of them by dint of sacrifice and hard work. 
It indeed needs financial assistance, but Catholics need 
the press more than it needs them.—C. V. Service. 
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“THE CHURCH AND SOCIAL ORDER” 

Commendation of the Hierarchy’s pastoral “The 
Church and Social Order” issued a few weeks ago, is 
still being spoken and written by men in public life 
and secular newspapers of the country. 

“A great document—admirable in statement and 
vision,” said Attorney General Robert H. Jackson of it. 

“These words carry a deep admonition and lesson 
in human tolerance and understanding which should 
be heeded by millions in our present day of multiply- 
ing intolerance, bigotry and hate,” said David Dubin- 
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sky, president of the International Ladies Garment 
Workers Union. 

“Tt is one of the most encouraging signs of the times 
to find churchmen taking such a sound, sane view of 
economic problems. It will have a great effect. It is 
a wonderful document,” said Edward Keating, editor 
of Labor. 

“Tt is a document of the greatest importance, since 
it voices the social views of an organization which is 
neither business nor political but which is devoted to 
the religious and social welfare of its people,” said 
John T. Flynn, widely-read columnist of the Scripps- 
Howard newspapers. 

“The Roman Church is far ahead of us in its 
intimate dealings with those who are overwhelmed 
with sorrows that flow from economic maladjust- 
ments,” said Dr. Arthur Lee Kinsolving, rector of 
Trinity Church (Episcopal), Boston. 

“An extremely thoughtful and penetrating social 
document” that “will undoubtedly prove important, 
probably increasingly so as the years pass,” said the 
St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 

“Whether or not the program of the Catholic 
Bishops is ever embodied into a working system for the 
nations, it contains matter that is well worth consider- 
ing,” said the Danbury, Conn., News-Times. 

“There should be commendation for the prelates of 
the Catholic Church of America in offering their pro- 
posals for a better order, and there ought to be study 
of the plan,” said the Miami Herald. 

“It has an impartiality and earnest sincerity which is 
a rebuke to those who undertake to advance remedies 
for social and economic difficulties on a foundation of 
partisanship, special interest or prejudice,” said the © 
Detroit Free Press. 

On motion of Senator Robert La Folette, Jr., of 
Wisconsin, unanimous consent was given by the United 
States Senate to print the statement of the American 
Catholic Hierarchy as Senate Document No. 149. 
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SO SPEAKS A TRUE AMERICAN 


When the Archbishop of New York, the Most Rev- 
erend Francis J. Spellman, was invested on March 12th 
with the Sacred Pallium, the symbol of his rank and 
authority, he delivered a forthright sermon in which he 
enunciated his profession of Catholic Faith and an 
equally strong profession in American ideals. “I 
pledge myself,” he declared, “to maintain and defend 
our fundamental liberties. * * * I am for all of our 
freedoms and our freedom. I am opposed to tyranny, 
even though it calls itself freedom. I am opposed to 
anarchy, even though it calls itself liberty. I am op- 
posed to traitors to the United States, even though they 
wave American flags and call themselves patriots. I 
am opposed to lawlessness and violence in speech and 
in action. * * * I reaffirm my faith in America and in 
American institutions.” 

“Archbishop Spellman did not need to reassure us 
on these points,” says The New York Times, and con- 
tinues “His record speaks for itself. His kindliness 
and tolerance were obvious from the first. Yet, in this 
day of misunderstandings, of sinister hates and jeal- 
ousies, of deliberate unreason, his words are brave and 
timely.” 





The Woman’s Missionary Council of 
the Methodist Episcopal Church, South, 
at its convention in New Orleans last 
month, passed, among other resolu- 
tions, one demanding that “full clergy 
rights” be accorded to women-in the 
Methodist Church, and another favor- 
ing religious education for public 
school children. Concerning the latter, 
the resolution noted that “Protestants 
have seemed to want the State to keep 
hands off of church affairs and this 
policy has resulted in a spiritual illiter- 
acy of at least 50 per cent of the 
children.” 

* * *K 

The South Carolina General As- 
sembly has once more made it plain 
that it will do nothing to alter that 
State’s status as the Nation’s only 
state without a law permitting divorce. 
The chairman of the Senate judiciary 
committee announced that his com- 
mittee has abandoned its plan to 
sponsor a popular referendum on per- 
mitting divorces. 

Fone roe 

A Catholic College, the first such 
institution of its kind in the State of 
Florida, is now under construction at 
Miami Shores. It will be for women 
and under the direction of the Sisters 
of St. Dominic of Adrian, Mich., who 
expect the college will be ready to open 
in the autumn. It will be known as 
Barry College in honor of Most Rev. 
Patrick Barry, Bishop of St. Augus- 
tine. 

evoke, Gk 

Lieutenant-General Hugh A. Drum, 
commander of the Second Corps area 
of the United States Army, with head- 
quarters at Governor’s Island in New 
York harbor, is this year’s recipient 
of the Notre Dame award of the Lae- 
tare Medal. In the fifty-eight-year 


history of the award, Gen. Drum is 
the third military man chosen for the 
honor. Gen. John Newton’ received 


the Medal in 1886 and Gen. William ’ 


Rosecrans was named ten years later. 
kk x 

Meeting in Washington last month 
delegates representing 45 out of 49 
Masonic lodges in the United States 
heard a paper prepared by J. Edward 
Allen of North Carolina, in which it 
was asserted that expansion of Free 
Masonry in Europe is “out of the 
question” at the present time, and that 
the logical place to turn to for growth 
now and in the immediate future is 
Latin America. 4° 

HST ROSE 

Reports from Vatican City announce 
that two canonizations and three beati- 
fications are scheduled to take place 
next month. 

Blessed Gemma Galgani, a Passion- 
ist Tertiary of Lucca, who died on 
April 11, 1903, and Blessed Mary St. 
Euphrasia Pelletier, Foundress of the 
Congregation of Our Lady of Charity 
of the Good Shepherd, who died on 
April 14, 1868, will be canonized on the 
same day—May 2nd, Ascension Thurs- 
day. 

Venerable Mother Rose Philippine 
Duchesne, a companion of St. Mag- 
dalene Sophia Barat in the founding 
of the Sisters of the Sacred Heart and 
the first to introduce the order in the 
United States, where she died at St. 
Charles, Mo., on November 18, 1852, 
will be beatified on Sunday, May 12th. 

The Venerable Mother Joaquina De 
Verduna de Mas, Foundress of the 
Spanish Carmelite Sisters of Charity, 
who died in Barcelona in 1854, will be 
beatified on Sunday, May 19th. 

The Venerable Sister Mary of the 
Crucifix di Rosa, Foundress of the 
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Congregation of the Handmaidens of 
Charity, in Brescia, Italy, who died 
near the middle of the last century, 
will be beatified on May 26th. 

x * ® 

The House of Representatives re- 
centy passed the bill, H. R. 5757, aimed 
at the indecent literature industry. 
The measure which was introduced by 
Representative Gillie of Indiana, is in 
line with the resolution adopted by the 
2lst national convention of the Amer- 
ican Legion in Chicago last Septem- 
ber. That resolution called for the 
regulation of the distribution of peri- 
odicals and publications of an un-Amer- 
ican or indecent nature and which are 
proving to be “detrimental to both the 
morals and physical well-being of the 
public.” 

* * * 

Preceding the opening of the Senate 
sessions at the Capitol on Washing- 
ton’s Birthday, Rev. Father John K. 
Cartwright offered the following beau- 
tiful prayer. “We give Thee thanks, 
Almighty God, for that which today 
we commemorate; the leadership of 
the great patriot who showed us the 
way to freedom under Thy providence. 

“Quietness and light are ours today, 
but quietness and light can abide only 
in the observance of Thy righteousness. 
We who have long thrown off earthly 
tyrannies have never denied Thy 
sovereignty nor repudiated the King- 
ship of Thy Son from Heaven, who is 
Christ the Lord. 

“Grant that the darkness of the 
peoples may soon be bright and that 
freedom may heal their wounds. Grant 
that they, with us, may always seek 
peace not in the accidents of casual 
circumstances but in the very source 
of peace. For them and for us grant 
abiding enjoyment of the peace of 
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Christ, in the Kingdom of Christ. In 

the name of the Father, and of the 

Son, and of the Holy Ghost. Amen.” 
te Baek 


Speaking in Sandusky, Ohio, a few 
weeks ago, the Most Rev. Karl J. 
Alter, Bishop of Toledo, took occasion 
to warn the American people that 
despite widespread propaganda to the 
contrary, the present war in Europe 
is being fought for the old issue of 
economic domination and not for 
Christianity. “Americans should not 
be fooled,” he declared, “into thinking 
they are called upon to salvage demo- 
cracy or Christianity in Europe, for 
it should be remembered that 
as late as last August 3lst, 
representatives of England 
and France stood in the parlor 
of the Russian foreign minis- 
ter, willing to make a deal 
with the arch-enemy of both 
democracy and Christianity.” 

*o Rk 

The United States Depart- 
ment of the Interior is tak- 
ing an interest in making the 
birthplace of the poet, Joyce 
Kilmer, at New Brunswick, 
N. J., a part of our national 
parks system. Kilmer, the 
author of many beautiful 
poems, was a convert to the 
Catholic faith. 

For several years the memo- 
rial association, which sprang 
from Joyce Kilmer Post 25 of 
the American Legion, has been 
working to make the soldier- 
poet’s boyhood home a mu- 
seum and a retreat for rest 
and contemplation. If the 
site becomes a national park, 
the grounds will be planted 
with trees from every State. The 
author of “Trees” is already honored 
by other memorials, but his old home 
in Jersey remains the most suitable 
place in which to keep fresh the 
.memories: of his interests. 


* * * 


Restoration of Mission Soledad, or 
“Mission of Our Lady of Solitude,” one 
of the units of the mission chain that 
extends from San Diego to Sonoma, 
has been pledged by the Native Daugh- 
ters of the Golden West as a special 
work of the organization for 1940. 

Only the crumbling walls of the his- 
toric foundation of 1791 remain and it 
is the hope of the present pastor of 
Soledad, the Rev. William Stuhlmann, 
that a good part of the building will 


be restored in time for the: 150th an- 
niversary next year. 


Mission Soledad was founded by 
Father Francisco Lausen, but its first 
structure was not completed until 1797 
and this temporary edifice was re- 
placed by a larger church in 1808. At 
the time of secularization, in 1834, it 
had 350 Catholic Indians and records 
showed that there had been 2,234 
baptisms and 675 marriages since the 
foundation. Following secularization 
the process of decay began. 


It is of interest to note here that 
the Sisters of the Atonement are en- 





‘WHEN KLANHOOD WAS IN FLOWER. 


—Fitzpatrick in the St. Louis Post-Dispatch, 


gaged in mission work at Soledad, 
California’s Catholic heritage. 
ee cae 

The above cartoon by Fitzpatrick in 
the St. Louis “Post-Dispatch” is as apt 
today as it was when first published 
several years ago when the Klan was 
at the height of its power. Strenuous 
efforts are now being made to revive 
the notorious organization. Units of 
the Klan are said to be under way in 
Philadelphia, Providence, Jersey City 
and Schenectady. The “New World,” 
official organ of the Chicago arch- 
diocese, looks for a strong revival of 
the bed-sheet brigade, but believes it 
will not succeed so well in the North 
as it did in the roaring twenties. Too 
many people were exploited by 
racketeers. 
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During the past few weeks death 
has claimed among others, Sister Mary 
Nativity, a member of the Humility 
of Mary Order at Villa Maria, Pa. Of 
her long life of 87 years, she had spent 
more than 70 in the religious life. 

A distinguished and widely-known 
priest, Monsignor William F. O’Ryan, 
passed away in Denver where he was 
pastor of St. Leo’s Church since 1892. 

Rev. Mother Mary Stanislaus Kostka 
Schiling, founder of Mount Mary Col- 
lege and former Commissary General 
of the Catholic School Sisters of Notre 
Dame, died March llth, at the age of 
84, in Elm Grove, Wis., where she had 
lived since retiring in 1935, 
Mother Stanislaus was born 
in St. Louis, the daughter of 
a church architect, and entered 
the Order of the Community 
of School Sisters of Notre 
Dame on Christmas Day, 1870, 
at the age of 14. She took 
her vows seven years later. 

Right Rev. Msgr. Felix F. 
Kaup, Vicar-General of the 
Diocese of Richmond and 
rector of the Sacred Heart 
Cathedral there, died March 
18th, at the age of 60 years. 
He was born in Dortmund, 
Germany, June 8, 1879, and re- 
ceived his early education in 
Holland, to which country he 
moved at the age of 13. Later 
he studied philosophy in East 
Flanders and theology at the 
American college of the Uni- 
versity of Louvain, Belgium. 
He was ordained to the priest- 
hood in July, 1902, and went 
to Richmond the same year, 
when he was appointed assist- 
ant in St. Peter’s Church, 
which at that time was the cathedral 
of Richmond diocese. In 1907 he was 
recalled by Louvain to serve as vice- 
rector of the American college. Return- 
ing to his adopted country in 1908. Fr. 
Kaup was stationed as pastor at the 
cathedral of the Sacred Heart, where 
he remained until his death. 
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Appointment of Msgr. Vincent J. 
Ryan as Bishop of Bismarck, N. D.; 
Msgr. George J. Donnelly, chancellor 
of the Archdiocese of St. Louis as 
titular Bishop of Coela and auxiliary 
Bishop of St. Louis, and the Rev. 
Henry J. O’Brien, rector of Saint 
Thomas Seminary, Hartford, Conn., 
to be titular Bishop of Sita and 
auxiliary Bishop of Hartford, has been 
announced. 








An anniversary observance, commemorating an im- 
portant incident in the history of the Society of the 
Atonement, was held in the Little Flower Memorial 
Auditorium on Sunday, March 3rd. One morning thirty- 
six years ago, as he awakened from sleep in the early 
hours, there came to the mind of the Father Founder 
with startling clearness, the words spoken by Christ to 
His Disciples in the wilderness after He had fed the 


multitude on five barley loaves 
and two small fishes: “Gather up 
the fragments that remain that 
nothing be lost.” These words 
gave rise to the conception in 
his mind of a Missionary Society 
that would enjoin on its mem- 
bers to “gather up the fragments” 
for the benefit of the Missions. 
It was seven years later, and two 


years after the Society of the ~ 


Atonement had been corporately 
received into the Catholic 
Church, that John Reid of 
Waterbury, Conn., (Bro. Philip, 
T.S.A.) was providentially sent 
as the first member to inaugurate 
the organization which has, 
throughout the years since then, 
been of inestimable benefit to 
the Mission Cause of the Catho- 
lic Church throughout the world. 
Thus came into being our great 
Missionary-Aid Society, the 
Union-T hat-N othing-Be-Lost. 
Under the able direction of 
Frater Felix, S.A., the events 
which led to the formation and 
success of the Union were 
graphically presented to a large 
audience of Friars, Students and 
friends of Graymoor in the form 
of a dramatization. Frater Felix 
represented the Father Founder 
while Wesley Cummings, a col- 
lege student at St. John’s, im- 
personated the venerable John 
Reid of Waterbury, whose self- 
sacrifice and financial aid made 
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Spring at Graymoor 










Lo, far across the mountain, 
Spring’s dappled coat of green! 

Beneath the sun’s warm radiance 

New life again is seen. 











And every wayward zephyr 

Now flings its fragrance round; 
Earth’s heart and soul and being 
Doth greet each vagrant sound. 







That tells of re-awakening, 
Of Resurrection sweet; 
New Life Earth runs to welcome, 
With dancing, graceful feet. 














And so we men lift upward 
Each heart, each yearning soul, 
To hail our joyful Springtime— 
New faith, new hope, new goal. 


We turn to that dear Master 
Who gives new Life to all; 
Our Sun, He warms our being, 
We’re free of Winter’s pall. 


And Sin’s cold frost no longer 
Can chill us with its fear; 

His Love, His sun of Springtime, 
Doth promise He is here. 


—E. F. O. S. 






possible the realization of our Father Founder’s inspi- 
The part of Brother Michael, the Father 
Founder’s secretary, was taken by Frater Godfrey, 
S.A. Brother Aelred, S.A., was the narrator. Later in 
the evening several vocal numbers rendered by Brother 
Aelred were warmly applauded by the audience. 
Altogether, the whole program, which closed with short 
talks of appreciation by Very Reverend Father Gen- 


eral, S.A. and Father Bernard, 
S.A., was as delightful as it was 
informative and inspiring to all 
present. 


* * * * * 


St. Thomas Aquinas, Angelic 
Doctor and Heavenly Patron of 
Schools, is highly esteemed at 
Graymoor. It was fitting there- 
fore that a program of activities 
was held to honor his Feast Day, 
March 7th. At 9 o’clock a Solemn 
High Mass was sung in the 
Crypt Chapel at which Rev. Fr. 
Samuel, S.A., officiated as cele- 
brant assisted by Rev. Fr. Lun- 
dergan as deacon and Frater 
Godfrey, S.A., as sub-deacon. 

In the afternoon of the same 
day, before an assembled gather- 
ing of Friars, Novices and Stu- 
dents in the Little Flower Hall, 
Rev. Vincent Donovan, O.P., 
was the principal speaker in a’ 


‘symposium. Fr. Donovan’s topic 


was: “St. Thomas and the 
Liturgy”. From a_ thorough 
knowledge of St. Thomas’s work 
and from a broad experience as 
head of the Catholic Thought 
Association, he drew material 
for an interesting, informative 
and profitable lecture. His talk 
was characterized by genuine 
sincerity and earnest zeal for the 
promotion of Liturgical knowl- 
edge among the faithful. Quot- 
ing Abbe Gueranger, O.S.B., he 
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said: “The liturgy can remake the 
world on the condition that it be under- 
stood.’’ St. Thomas saw the Liturgy as 
a logical expression of Christian life, 
wherein the small daily sacrifices and 
exercises of Religion are united to the 
supreme sacrifice of the Mass. Holy 
Communion nourishes the faithful as a 
fruit of the Sacrifice. Proper under- 
standing and conscious cooperation with 
the priest will make our assistance at 
the Sacred mysteries a source of Grace. 

During the course of the same pro- 
gram, papers were delivered by Friar- 
Novices and Students on the following 
topics: “St. Thomas and the Eucharist”, 
“St. Thomas, Doctor of Society’, ‘St. 
Thomas on Mendicant Orders” and “St. 
Thomas on Mental Prayer”. 


The program was accompanied by the 
rendition by the Schola Cantorum under the direction 
of Father Agnellus, S.A., of several selections of 
Gregorian Chant drawn from the office of Corpus 
Christi, which were written by Saint Thomas. 


* *F * * € 


A real catastrophe for the Community here at Gray- 
moor was the complete destruction by fire on March 13, 
of our administration building. Erected about seven- 
teen years ago, the four-story cobblestone building 
housing the offices and the valuable records of the 
Society, is now only a dismal ruin of four walls as a 
result of the fire. 


While the building and nearly all the office equip- 
ment were lost, we are very grateful to God that we 
were given sufficient time to remove to safety all the 
vital and important records which were stored in the 
vault in the basement. We are grateful too for the 
splendid aid given us by the members of the Peekskill, 
Garrison and Cold Spring Fire Departments, and to our 
friends, far and near, for their messages of sympathy 
and offers of aid in our predicament. 


It is an absolute necessity to replace the burned 
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All that is left after the flames burned out. 
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The Administration Building Before the Fire 


building as speedily as possible, but alas we are greatly 
handicapped as our available funds are too limited 
and the amount of insurance which we were able to 
carry will not be sufficient to erect a building suitable 
to our needs. Readers of THE Lamp have ever been 
our hope and mainstay in all our material difficulties, 
so we confidently believe they will help us generously 
now in this time of calamity. 

We are greatly hampered in the conduct of our reli- 
gious and other Community affairs because of the 
crowding made necessary as a result of the fire, and 
for that reason we plead for prompt assistance for, of 
a verity, in a disaster such as we have just experienced, 
whoever ‘gives quickly, gives twice”. 

Donations for the replacement of the burned build- 
ing will be gratefully received and acknowledged, and 
donors may be assured of our lasting gratitude by a 
constant remembrance in our prayers that every good 
gift and blessing will be their recompense from our 
Heavenly Father. 
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Within a few weeks now our Sisters of the Atone- 
ment will be rejoicing in the completion of their little 
Convent and Chapel on Monte del Gallo—almost 
under the shadow of the dome of St. Peter’s in 
the Eternal City. During the few years the 
Sisters have been in Rome they have done re- 
markably effective work in ameliorating the 
deplorable conditions among the poor, even 
though they have been heavily handicapped until 
now in not having a suitable convent and chapel. 


While the structural work on this Roman 
Foundation of our Sisters is almost finished, it 
will still lack many needful things in the way of 
furnishings, such as the Altar and Sacred Vessels. 
In addition, the Sisters will still be heavily in 
debt to pay for the building itself. Perhaps our 
Readers will be mindful of the fact that our 
Sisters are doing a great work of charity among 
the poorest of the poor and they will be most 
grateful for assistance to meet the necessary 
expenses. Donations sent to the Rev. Mother 
General, S.A., Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y., will 
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be thankfully acknowledged and all who contribute 
may be assured of remembrance in the prayers of the 
Community that God will recompense their kind 
charity with the hundredfold reward which He has 
promised to those who help any good work in His 
Holy Name. 

*k * * *K & 


The Month’s Mind Mass for our Father Founder 
was offered at St. John’s Church at 9 A. M. on March 
13th. No doubt, many of those in the congregation 
which filled the edifice, recalled with poignancy the 
oft-expressed love which our Father had for Saint 
John’s —the Portiuncula or “little portion’ around 
which the roots of the Atonement Society entwined 
themselves in the early years, and from which, with the 
passing of time, a rich spiritual heritage has been 
garnered. 

*k ke * # x 


The Gaudeamus that is ordinarily presented on St. 
Patrick’s Day every 
year was produced by 
the Novices on March 
20th, in Saint Mary’s 
Hall. The title of it 
was “The Memory 
Song School House”. 
The idea of the play 
was that in the absence 
of their teacher, a group 
of students had 
gathered together and 
were rehearsing a St. 
Patrick's” Day *P lay 
with the intention of 
surprising the teacher 
upon his return. 

It was quite a barrel 
of fun, with lots of 
laughs, songs, and 
dances, and everyone 
present enjoyed the 
performance. 


* * 


Beginning on Palm 
Sunday evening, and 
continuing daily at 9 A. M. throughout Holy Week, 
ending on Easter Sunday, our Ave Maria Hour Passion 
Play, directed by Father Patrick, S.A., over Station 
W M C A, greatly edified a large and appreciative 
audience. The Ave Maria Hour, judging by the so- 
called “fan mail” which comes to St. Christopher’s 
Inn at Graymoor, has attained a unique degree of 
eminence in the radio field and continues to grow in 
popularity among all classes and creeds. 


on Sundays. 


* ke *& Kk 


As in past years the Holy Week services at Gray- 
moor were most edifying. The Friars, Students and 
lay people resident on the Mountain, numbering nearly 
two hundred, were joined by a large throng of neigh- 
bors from the surrounding country and not a few from 
New York and towns between. On Easter Sunday, 





In pleasant weather, pilgrimages to Graymoor are very popular 
Above can be seen a large assembly at an 
Outdoor Broadcast of the Ave Maria Hour. 
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the High Mass at St. John’s at 11 o’clock was attended 
by an overflow congregation. The celebrant of the 
Mass was Fr. Agnellus, S.A., assisted by Fathers 
Anselm and Matthias, S.A. The program of Easter 
music was exquisitely rendered by the Sisters’ choir. 


* * * * 


Monday, March 25th, was a day of jubilation and 
festival for our Sisters here at Graymoor, the occa- 
sion being the Silver Jubilee of the Profession of 
Sister M. Gabriel, S.A. The day began with a High 
Mass in thanksgiving, and thereafter a program of 
festivity in keeping with the anniversary made the 
day a memorable one for the Community. 


* ok *«& kk & 


The coming month of May will usher in the Pilgrim- 
age season and Graymoor in all its verdant beauty 
will be an inviting spot for visitors. Every Sunday 
throughout the sum- 
mer a large number of 
pilgrims come by 
private automobile 
from near as well as 
distant centers, and a 
still greater number 
avail themselves of the 
comfortable and con- 
venient means which 2 
number of bus opera— 
tors provide for pil- 
grimage groups at low 
cost. We will be glad 
to answer inquiries 
regarding pilgrimages 
to Graymoor. 


* ok 


We invite the atten- 
tion of our friends in 
and around New York 
City to the gala enter- 
tainment which Saint 
Patrick’s Guild will 
hold on the evening of 
April 19th at New Ter- 
race Garden, 181st Street and Boston Road. This is 
an annual affair which is given by the Guild to help 
the Friars provide for the education and maintenance 
of our poor Students. A very enjoyable evening of 
festivity is assured and we hope all our friends will 
be present for their own pleasure and at the same time 
extend us some greatly-needed financial aid. 


OUR STUDENTS’ BREAD FUND 


The Treasurer’s report on our Students’ Bread Fund 
for the month of February is not encouraging as the 
contributions fell far below those for January. As we 
stated last month, we have to rely on the kindly 
charity of our Catholic faithful to help us in the sup- 
port of the many poor young men for whom we are 
providing an opportunity, which they might not other- 
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wise have, to fulfill the holy vocation to which they 
have been called—that of Missionary Friar-Priests of 
the Atonement. 

Our Student-group of aspirants for the holy Priest- 
hood at Graymoor numbers nearly one hundred. It 
can be easily imagined, therefore, what a difficult 
problem the Father General must constantly grapple 
with in his effort to provide for them month after 
month. We hope our benefactors will help make the 
problem easier to solve by an inflow of contributions 
and at the same time enrich themselves with the 
spiritual treasures which God has promised to those 
‘who respond in sweet Charity’s name. 

The Treasurer lists the following contributions in 
February: 


Previously Reported: $297.00. Mrs. M. Dunbar, N. Y., 
$1; K. Sullivan, N. Y., $2; G. Tracy, N. Y., $8; F. Ham- 
bridge, N. Y., $1; Z. D., Manor, Cal. $1; M. Nolan, Naas. 
$1; V. Bunch, Mo., $1; A. Guilford, Mich. $5; Mrs. B. 
King, N. Y., $1; M. Merry, Ont., $2; C. Schaefer, ING, Way ONE 
A. Kernaniey, N. Y., $2; D. Downs, N. Y., $10; G Fredali, 
Cal, $5; M. O’Neill, N. Y., $1; C. Semmer, Pa., 52D: 
Rischimon, N. J., $1; Sr. Bede, Cal. $2; E. Gillen, Mass., 
$1; P. Duge, Cal. $1; G. McConnell, Pa., $5; E. Malley, 
Ann., $10; E. Meloir, Pa. $1; E. Ceremir, Cal., $1; G. 
Keller, N. Y., $4; Mrs. D. Mezick, Pa., $1; A. O’Connell, 
Minn., $1; Anon., $2; M. Herring, N. Y., $2; G. McCarthy, 
N. J., $3; G. Kummer, Pa., $1; Mrs. E. Key, Mass., $1; 
Mrs. G. McLennon, Mich., $1; M. Laurich, O., $1; J. Dil- 
worth, R. I, $1; J. Wynn, Pa., $1; C. Kelly, O., Sleek 
Moser, Mo., $1; M. Ruddy, N. Y., $2; Mrs. A. Laeffler, 
Pa., $1; S. Henshaw, R. I., $1; P. Weisogerher, Ann., 50c. 
Received during February, 1940: $95.50. Grand Total, $392.50. 





OUR BURSE BUILDING FUND 


Shortly before our Father Founder died early in 
February he was made very happy when our Brother 
Treasurer made known to him that two Completed 
Burses had been added to the list, namely, those 
named for our generous benefactors, Mary Doyle and 
Mary Healy. The latter is the second Burse to be so 
named, so it is designated as Mary Healy, No. 2. 

The Burse which we have opened for building-up 
in memory of our dear Father Founder, has received 
a fairly auspicious start with contributions totalling 
$290.00. It is numbered 29 on our list, but we will be 
greatly disappointed if it does not gain by leaps and 
bounds and rapidly forge ahead to the Completed List. 
He was, himself, the very embodiment of charity, and 
it is but fitting that his name be perpetuated in one 
or more Burses for the education of those who will, 
through the coming ages, aspire to follow in his own 
footsteps as Friar-Priests of the Society of the Atone- 
ment which he founded. 

We ask our Burse Builders to redouble their efforts 
by enlisting the interest and cooperation of their 
friends. Many good parents cannot have the great 
privilege of having a son serving as a Priest at the 
Altar of the Lord, but such parents can, by contribut- 
ing to a Burse Fund, share in the happiness as well as 
in the great spiritual merits which accrue to all who 
help a vocation-blessed son of some poor mother and 


115 


father attain the goal of his hopes and prayers—the 
Holy Priesthood. Below is the list of Burses for which 
we ask your assistance: 


(1) John Reid: Mrs, E. M., Pa. $2. Total, $4,953.50. 

(2) St» Patrick; M. Bz La), $2". Total, $4,330.054 — 

(3) Mother Lurana: M. B., N. Y., $1; W. R.. Pa., $2; 
Nome Ven 35: Aone Slim Vin lest Nite nen Sake Nima N Gs 
$10; Mrs. A. H., Mass., $1; Mrs. J. O’B., Mass., $2. Total, 
$4,313.50. 

(AeAMeSaintsn Ge a Ong Caleio2) lotalass, sour: 

(5) St, Anthony: Mrs.C. J. N. Y.,.$1;-E._T.,, Ba, 92:00; 
Mrs. E. M., Pa., $2. Total, $3,166.04. 

(@) Sarseeal lateayaee IR. (Gy, ING YG, ile TE GE, Gren, Ae 
MasG Il, © CaliiSt- Dotaly, $3:117-40: 

(7) St. Ann: $2,864.10. (8) St. Jude: 

(OeSt Joseph: CE, WO; Cals $i. 

(10) St. Francis Xavier: $2,406.65. 

(12) Our Lady of Lourdes: 
$1. Total, $1,738.05. 

(13) St. Francis of Assisi: $1,589.60. 

(14) St. Christopher: Mrs. Z., Cal. $2. Total, $1,521.10. 

(5) (Our Lady of Perpetual Help: GC) LO) iCal $s. 
Total, $1,494.20. 

(16) St. Rita: 


$2,498.05. 

Total, $2,443.25. 
(11) Pius X: $2,066.35. 
Nea KUN pave Sl aGaOnuGala 


Mrs. Cs JieN. Y,, $1. Total}e$1,245:85: 


(17) Hope Burse: $1,116.75. (18) Sacred Shoulder: 
$1,010.35. (19) Father Drumgoole: $938.00. (20) St. John 
Baptist: $902.00. 


(21) Little Flower: 
Total, $839.39. 

(22) Immaculate Conception: $675.15. 
$487.10. 

(24) Holy Souls: R. P., N. Y., $5. Total, $386.55. 

(25)ePrecious: Blood: “Ga, OF Cal, S15 Motaly$357.35: 

(26) Infant of Prague: N. K., Conn., 25c. Total, $353.75. 

(27) Blessed Sacrament: $333.28. 

(28) St. Michael: M. M., Cal., $2. Total, $305.70. 

(29) Father Paul: S. and B., N. Y., $25; M. W., Ni Y- 
$5 GC, Az, N. Y., $13 Mrs. J. N., .Conn., $2; T. S., Mass.,-$1; 
Mrs. R. M., O., $4; Mrs. H., N. Y., $1; Anon., $3; Fr. I S., 
DaGASl00- Nie CaRev Sl kM SI MoV Nees pecan Gress 
Pa5-$5- J. F., N.Y, $1;-J.-L., Mass.,-$1; J. M.,Conn; $2; 
Mrs. P. B., N. Y., $5; M. D., $100; M. M., Ill, $1; W. D., 
Pave$l? Mrs. E. M, oMd, $15) Eo Reo Slay eke Se. 
G. B., Ill, $5; Mrs. E. M., Pa., $1; Mrs. M. McG., Conn, 
$5; L. C., Mass., $10; Fr. R., $3. Total, $290.00. 

(30) St. John the Divine: $279.61. (31) St. Margaret 
Mary: $260.25. (32) Five Wounds: $255.60. 

(33) Our Lady of Prompt Succor: C. L. O,, Cal. $2. 
Total, $249.10. 

(34) Holy Spirit: $248.65. 


CoL2O.,/ Cal. $1.50): Vir Ka Nay oe 


(23) Holy Face: 


(35) St. Margaret of Scotland: 
$230.57. (36) Our Sorrowful Mother: $224.60. (37) Holy 
Family: $183.00. (38) Brother Jude: $179.60. (39) Arch- 
angel Raphael: $133.20. (40) Our Lady of the Miraculous 
Medal: $125.25. (41) Sacred Head: $124.25. 

(42) Our Lady of the Atonement: Mrs. J. C., Pa., $1. 
Total, $122.95. 

(43) Most Holy Trinity: $80.90. 

(44) St. Paul: C. L. O., Cal., $1. Total, $63.10. 

(45) Brother Andre: Mrs. L. C., Mass., $50. Total, $51.00. 

(46) Brother Anthony: C. O’C., Mich., 25c. Total, $46.75. 

(47) Blessed Mother Cabrini: $41.10. (48) Pius XI: $21.00. 
(49) St. Matthias the Apostle: $7.00. (50) Monsignor Baker: 
$5.00. (51) Catherine Tekakwitha: $1.25. (52) Cardinal 
Hayes: $1.05. 


Our Father Founder’s Successor 


By THE MANAGING EDITOR 


The results of the careful planning and wise direc- 
tion during the many years our beloved Father 
Founder guided the destinies of the Society of the 
Atonement were made evident in the calm and efficient 
manner with which the administration of the vast 
affairs of our Holy Institute was taken over by Very 
Reverend Father Raphael Grande, S.A. Having 
served as Vicar General of the Order for three years 
under the Father 
Founder, our new 
Father General 
brings to his high 
office a wealth of 
knowledge and expe- 
rience which, from a 
purely business 
point of view, are in- 
dispensable in meet- 
ing the heavy re- 
sponsibilities which 
have come to him. 

A great deal more 
however, is necessary 
for the successful di- 
rection and guidance 
of a fast growing 
Religious Order such 
as the Society of the 
Atonement. It re- 
quires a_ thorough 
knowledge of human 
nature and a wealth 
of patience and 
sympathetic under- 
standing; a spirit of 
abnegation and for- 
bearance, permeated 
by a deep and abid- 
ing love of those 
Franciscan virtues 
and principles which 
are the cornerstone 
of our Institute. 
Happily, our new 
Father General pos- 
sesses those cardi- 
nal requirements to 
an abundant degree, 
and we feel most 
grateful to Divine 
Providence for the 
blessing bestowed on 
us in providing for our welfare a wise and prudent 
Father in God, and a capable administrator of our com- 
munity affairs. 

Our Very Reverend Father General was born in 
Brooklyn, New York, and early gave evidence of a 
vocation for the Franciscan priesthood. Fortunately 
indeed, the ideals of the Franciscan Friars at Gray- 





Very Reverend Father Raphael Francis, S.A. 
Successor to the late Father Founder as Father General of the 
Society of the Atonement. 


moor had a strong attraction for him and he lost 
no time in entering as a student at St. John’s. From 
then on through the long years of study which is the 
rule, he endeared himself to all in the Community by 
his kindly and affable manner, and all rejoiced with 
him when the day came for his consecration to the 
service of God as a Friar-Priest of the Atonement. 

His election at the First General Chapter of the 
Order held three 
years ago, to serve 
as Father Vicar, was 
in itself a tribute to 
the high regard in 
which he is heid by 
the community. He 
quickly adapted him- 
self to his new du- 
ties and closely co- 
operated with the 
Father Founder in 
the administration of 
the many and com- 
plex matters which 
are concomitant to a 
large and growing 
organization. As 
Father Vicar, he 
ruled with kindness 
and consideration 
and, as a dutiful son, 
relieved the Father 
Founder in every 
way possible from 
the cares which the 
burden of his years 
made too heavy at 
times. 

Very Reverend 
Father Raphael 
possesses in marked 
degree many of 
those attributes of 
character which dis- 
tinguished our late 
Father Founder, 
notably an all-em- 
bracing charity and 
spirit of kindliness, 
and an ever burning 
desire to spend him- 
self and be spent in 
the service of God 
and his fellowmen. He is imbued with the same ideals 
and hopes which the Father Founder envisioned for 
our Holy Institute. It follows therefore; that his. stew- 
ardship is bound to be of great advantage to the Society 
and its manifold works of religion and charity. 

May God preserve him to fulfill the duties of the 
high office in which He has deigned to place him. 





A Conference With Friends of St. Anthony 


Last month we made a special plea to the members 
of our St. Anthony Legion to help us push on with 
the work of completing St. Anthony’s National Shrine 
here on the Mount of the Atonement. Our plea has 
not been in vain, but we would be twice happier if 
the response had been more widespread. However, 
we are hopeful, very hopeful, that with the advent of 
more kindly and seasonable weather, the forty thou- 
sand loyal Legionnaires of the dear Saint of Padua 
will enlist with enthusiasm and energy, in a determined 


fice? Surely, then, in helping to build this Shrine 
Church to be dedicated to the worship of God, any 
little extra sacrifice which such help may call for will 
meet with the favor and blessing of Heaven. 

No doubt not a few of the devout Clients of Saint 
Anthony are anxious to show in a tangible way their 
gratitude:-for favors received through the gentle Saint. 
Helping to complete this Shrine Church is one way of 
doing so if they can possibly contribute a donation. 
On the other hand, circumstances may be such as to 


drive to bring to a triumphant 
finish, the herculean task which 
our beloved Father Founder 
began some years ago. 

If every member of Saint 
Anthony’s Legion would but 
interest the members of their 
immediate families, or groups 
of their friends, in the erection 
of this National Shrine as a 
Monument of Gratitude to one 
who has rarely if ever failed 
in his intercession for favors 
before the Throne of Heaven, 
how easy it would be to ac- 
complish this loving task. A 
little effort, a little generosity 
of spirit, seasoned with a little 
sacrifice, is all that is needed 
to crown with success the years 
of painstaking labor which have 
been slowly building the Shrine, 
stone on stone, for the past 
few years. 

We are not unmindful that 
many demands for aid in one 
cause or another are made on 
our good people. Yet, how 
true it is that no slightest act 
of charity has ever yet been 
left unrewarded by the Giver 
of All Good Gifts, our dear 
Saviour. Did He not hold up 
for our emulation and encour- 
agement the parable of the poor 
widow’s mite, and her exceed- 
ing great reward for her sacri- 





One Sure Way 


When all other friends have failed, 
Pray to St. Anthony. 

When your hopes are all derailed, 
Pray to St. Anthony. 

If a sorrow fills your heart, 

Or you fail at all you start, 

When bad habit plays its part, 
Pray to St. Anthony. 


If youw’re “broke” or unemployed, 
Pray to St. Anthony. 

If your dreams are all destroyed, 
Pray to St. Anthony. 

If your soul is just a stain, 

And your faith is on the wane, 

If a goal you’ve got to gain, 
Pray to St. Anthony. 


If you’ve lost a treasure dear, 
Pray to St. Anthony. 

When a loved one will not hear, 
Pray to St. Anthony. 

If the doctor has done his best, 

And it shows you by his test 

That you’re through, you know the rest, 
Pray to St. Anthony. 


This your pledge day in day out, 

Pray to St. Anthony. 
If you tire or if you doubt, 

Pray to St. Anthony. 
Time will prove he’ll grant your prayer 
He has power great and rare. 
Trust in him and do your share, 

Pray to St. Anthony. 

—Selected. 





make a donation impossible, in 
which case one might easily 
make the effort to enlist the 
interest of friends and acquaint- 
ances. We will be grateful for 
any donation, no matter how 
small. 


While you are cooperating in 
this work of helping to build 
the Shrine, it would be de- 
cidedly auspicious to seek the 
intercession of St. Anthony in 
your spiritual and temporal 
necessities by sending your 
petitions for remembrance. in 
his Perpetual Novena at Gray- 
moor. We doubt not he will 
be especially solicitous in his: 
pleas before the Divine Throne 
for those who are giving evi- 
dence of their gratitude in help~ 
ing a cause so dear to him. 
Address contributions for the 
Shrine and petitions to: Saint: 
Anthony’s National Shrine, 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 

From among the many letters: 
received recently from Clients: 
of St. Anthony who have been. 
favored through our Graymoor 
Perpetual Novena, we append! 
the few below: 


Mrs. O. F. M., Lynn, Mass. = 
I am enclosing offering for a 
Novena of Masses in thanks- 
giving for my nephew getting a 


118 


job. I wrote youa 
few weeks ago ask- 
ing you to say a 
Novena of Masses 
for all the Holy 
Souls, especially 
my own dead, so 
my nephew would 
get a job. Well, 
that was Thursday 
I asked you to say 
the Novena of 
Masses, and on the 
following Monday 
the man called me 
up and asked me to 
send my nephew in 
as he had a chance 
to place him on a 
job. I thank our dear Lord for the big faver through 
Saint Anthony. 

M. V. M., Miami, Fla.: Jn our office a very serious 
omission occurred that involved a heavy. loss appar- 
ently. At noon I went to St. Anthony's Shrine and 
lighted a candle and I asked him to straighten out the 
problem in some way, and in a few days our attorneys 
called up and said everything was all right, that it was 
a mistake in typing the dates and that the transaction 
could go forward as we had planned. I am enclosing 
an offering in gratitude for this favor. 

F, T. F., West Haven, Conn.: Please accept the 
enclosed donation towards helping to educate some 
young man for the Priesthood. It is indeed a pleasure 
for me to contribute this check in return for a wonder- 
ful favor, St. Anthony, your patron saint to whom I 
have prayed, granted me very recently. I am now 
praying for another personal intention and, if granted, 
will again contribute to the very fine work you are 
daily contributing to promote the education of poor 
boys to perform one of God’s greatest missions on 
earth. Prayer is the best weapon we possess and 
always bears fruit if our intentions are for our best 
good and welfare. 

C. A. T., Racine, Wis.: J am enclosing my check 
for Mass Stipends in honor of St. Anthony for the souls 
in Purgatory. This is in thanksgiving for several favors. 





The Architect’s Sketch of St. Anthony’s National Shrine on the Mount 
of the Atonement, at Graymoor, as it will appear when completed. 
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Jae Kee cran= 
ton, Pa.: Enclosed 
find an offering to 
Saint Anthony’s 
Bread in thanks- 
giving for a favor 
received. I have 
been ill of tuber- 
culosis and have 
been praying to St. 
Anthony for im- 
provement in 
health. Many 
thanks to St. An- 
thony, my sputum 
test continues to 
be negative. Please 
continue to pray for 
me. Please also re- 
member a good friend of mine who is also ill. 

Miss M. A. S., East Boston, Mass.: Two weeks ago 
I wrote asking you to remember my petition in your 
prayers to St. Anthony. My sister lost her lower set 
of teeth. She was terribly upset about them, knowing 
it would be some time before she could get another 
set. Something she never did before was to keep her 
teeth out of her mouth, but her gums were very sore 
and nobody being around at the time she thought it 
was a good chance. When she went to get the teeth 
the next morning they couldn't be found. We looked 
everywhere and we finally gave up. 

Last Monday morning a very strange thing hap- 
pened. There were some clothes up stairs that had 
been cleaned, including two blankets which were on the 
bottom of the pile and covered over and had been up 
there about three weeks. We had no occasion what- 
soever to go near them. There is just my sister and 
myself and I am away all day, so last Monday about 
11 A. M., she went upstairs not thinking anything about 
the teeth. She had practically given up all hope. She 
went over and picked up some of the things and one of 
the blankets and there were the teeth lying between 
the two blankets. She was so frightened she trembled 
all over. She was so overcome. St. Anthony has been 
very good to me in finding lost things. I am sending 
you a small donation in thanksgiving. 


Listen to the 


SAINT ANTHONY RADIO HOUR 


over W HN, New York, Sunday afternoons at 5:30 o’clock, and from the following New England 
Stations on Sundays at 3 P. M. 


WAAB 
Boston 


WSPR 
Springfield 


WTHT 
Hartford 


WBRK 
Pittsfield 


WATR 
Waterbury 


Presented by 


THE FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 








Our Missionary Activities 


Only on very rare occasions have we given space in 
TuHeE Lamp to recounting the missionary activities of 
some one or the other of our own Friar-Priests or the 
Sisters of the Atonement. A realization of this fact 
came to us on reading a letter from Father Cyril, S.A., 
who is laboring among the good colored people at 
Lumberton, N. C. It set us to thinking that, perhaps 
because of the close personal contact between our 
Friars and Sisters and the Motherhouses at Graymoor, 
we have been somewhat purblind to the magnificent 
work that is being accomplished in the Mission Field 
by members of our own Institute. We feel now that 
it should be made known to our Readers and the 
general public as well, so that these, our own poor 
Priests and Sisters, may have the prayers and encour- 
agement of the Catholic faithful who love the Mission 
Cause. 

Heretofore this section of THE Lamp has been 
almost exclusively devoted to appeals from Missions 
in pagan lands, and we have been happy indeed to do 
all we possibly could to bring succor to the valiant 
soldiers of Christ planting the seed of our Holy Faith 
in the far-distant outposts of civilization. This labor 
of love we shall continue, as it has been one of the 
brightest jewels in the shining record of our great 
Missionary Aid Association, the Union-That-Nothing- 
Be-Lost. However, we must not be unmindful of the 
progress being made by the Society of the Atonement 
in fulfilling its destiny as a Missionary and Preaching 
Order, and if we are not as yet represented in the 
foreign outposts, our Priests and Sisters are, none the 
less, engaged in missionary enterprises here in our own 
land that in many respects can be classed as equally 
difficult from the standpoint of personal sacrifice, 
physical stamina, and courage in carrying on with 
very meagre financial help. 

By way of illustrating the foregoing remarks, we 
will quote from the aforementioned letter of our 
Father Cyril, who writes from Lumberton, North 
Carolina. Incidentally that State is about the size of 
Ireland, but contains vastly fewer people. Fr. Cyril 
says: 

“Our newly established Mission in Lumberton is 
but a short distance from the northern border of South 
Carolina, about seventy miles from the Atlantic coast. 
It is a real mission district of the Solid South, deep in 


the tobacco and cotton country, with a population of 
9,000 souls, 2,000 of them Negroes, yet there are 
actually only 27 white Catholics at the present time. 


“The Sunday attendance at Holy Mass is usually 
around 57, coming mostly from three other smaller 
mission stations attached to the parish. In the short. 
time since its foundation, two adults are already under 
instruction for entrance into the Catholic Fold, and the 
souls of twelve little children are also being brought 
to a knowledge of God and the True Faith. The 
average Sunday collection amounts to only $10—a sum 
entirely inadequate for the upkeep of a struggling new 
Mission in a non-Catholic district.” 

Truly a difficult field to cultivate and made more so: 
by lack of the financial means which neither the poor 
faithful members of his mission district nor we our- 
selves can give to Father Cyril. He must therefore 
depend on the charity of others more fortunately 
placed. 

Northern Catholics can hardly realize the importance 
of the fact when we are told that this is the first time 
there has ever been a resident Priest in this mission at 
Lumberton, N. C. In fact, hundreds of the population 
have now seen a Priest for the first time in their lives. 
With such sobering thoughts in our minds, we can just 
begin to have some conception of the need of such a 
Mission for the extension of the Kingdom of God in 
this Southern region, and for the salvation of im- 
mortal souls. 

Father Cyril is in great need of financial assistance, 
as he needs funds to repair a dilapidated house which 
he will use as a rectory. It is our earnest hope that 
help will be speedily forthcoming for this most neces- 
sary mission work. Offerings may be sent direct to 
Rev. Fr. Cyril, S.A., St. Francis de Sales Church, 
Lumberton, North Carolina. 


* *« * k & 


Far up on the Pacific coast among a colony of 
Japanese fisherfolk at Lulu Island, some few miles 
distant from Vancouver, B. C., one may find a genial 
young priest caring for the needs of a little group of 
Catholic Orientals and gradually widening the sphere 
of his spiritual influence among the very much greater 
number who are outside the Fold of Peter. If one 
were to meet this young Priest and ask his name, he 
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A group of Japanese children in charge of the Sisters of the Atonement 


in British Columbia. 


would be apt to answer: “Father Robert of the Society 
of the Atonement.” A little persistence on the part 
of the questioner would bring out the further fact that 
he is a scion of the fine old Irish tribe of O’Farrell. 
Like his forebears, he keeps the Flag of our Faith fly- 
ing unsullied in the breeze and is winning the battle, 
though, heaven knows, the odds he has to contend 
against, chiefly lack of financial means for the sup- 
port of his missionary endeavors and that of his co- 
laborers, the Sisters of the Atonement, are at times so 
discouraging that even his stout Irish heart may quail. 
Father Robert won’t admit it out loud for the benefit 
of the heathen, but like the true missionary that he is, 
he carries on in sublime confidence that the good Lord 
will somehow provide the sinews (dollars) of war. 
Great indeed will be Father Robert’s victory of Faith! 

The poor fisherfolk on Lulu Island have their good 
seasons and bad, but on the average they eke out a 
very scanty living for themselves, so they have little, 
oh, so little, to bestow as their tribute of affection and 
esteem for poor Father Robert. Verily, these poor 
folk “gather up the fragments” to give to the Mission 
Cause. If only a few hundred, or better still, a few 
thousand of our Lamp Army of Irish descent would 
“gather up their fragments” and send them in the 
Name of God for the Mission work at Lulu Island, we 
can imagine how cheered and happy the good Father 
would be. 

We hope our Readers will think over this sugges- 
tion and we will await with interest the word that will 
come to us from our own genial Irish Franciscan mis- 
sionary whose address is: Rev. Fr. Robert O’Farrell, 
S.A., Lulu Island, Vancouver, B. C.,° Canada. 


* * * * OF 


We must stop here and leave to another time the 
story of other Missionary works of the Friars, so that 
in the balance of the space left us we may give a little 
attention to the work of our Sisters. 


In the picture at the top of this page we can see an 
important phase in the work for the conversion of the 
Japanese in the Vancouver-Lulu Island sections in 
British Columbia. In the religious, social and economic 
sense, our Sisters are truly an indispensable unit to 
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any missionary endeavor. As Franciscans, 
. they are ever ready to take up duty among 

the poorest of the poor and count not the 

hardships and privations they must 
undergo, accepting them joyfully for love 
of God and their fellowmen. 

Our Catholic faithful in the cities and 
towns have no real conception of the 
trials and difficulties which the Sisters, 
gentlewomen all, have to contend with in 
their missionary work. Coming from 
families and homes where the comforts 
and refinements of life are the rule, they 
give up all to serve the Divine Master and 
go whithersoever they may be sent by 
their Superiors to labor cheerfully for the 
salvation of souls. If our Catholic men 
and women could only visualize the won- 
derful courage and self-sacrifice of these 
valiant women, wearing humbly the coarse 
brown garb of Franciscan Sisters of the 

Atonement, there would be little need to plead their 
cause for assistance. Alas, too many of our Catholic 
people, good and practical in the faith, are oftentimes 
cold or indifferent to the call for help that comes from 
these unselfish women, not for themselves, but for 
those works of mercy and charity which are as the 
glowing symbols by which our Holy Faith attracts to 
itself the souls of men. 

For some years now the extension of the mission- 
ary enterprises of the Sisters of the Atonement has 
been widening at a phenomenal rate and their services 
are in great demand by diocesan authorities in all 
sections of the country. Of necessity, all their mission 
works are, perforce, obliged to weather along on 
slender means. If the Mother General could but re- 
ceive some substantial financial help, much, much more 
could be accomplished, not only in the existing mis- 
sion centers, but in the opening up of virgin fields 
where the harvest is ripe, but, alas, the laborers are 
wanting. 

Do, please, in your charity, remember that the Mis- 
sion centers where our Sisters are laboring are very 
poor and you will help the Sisters of the Atonement 
greatly by sending an alms to aid them in their good 
work for God and souls. Address: Rev. Mother 
General, S.A., St. Francis Convent, Graymoor, Gar- 
rison, New York. 





Teaching the Gospel to the children on the wide-open 
plains of Alberta, Canada. 





“Going, Therefore, Teach Ye All Nations” 


Dear Members and Friends of the Holy Childhood 
Association: 


“Saul, Saul, why persecutest thou Me>” 
—Acts IX, 4:5. 


In the rebuke of Our Lord to Saint Paul, before his 
conversion to the Faith, we find an identification by 
Christ of Himself with the Mystical Body of Christian- 
ity—a direct allusion to His At-One-ment with the 
Church which He intended to embrace the four corners 
of the earth through the multiplication of His disciples. 
“Going, therefore,” 
He commanded them, 
“teach ye all nations: 
baptizing them in the 
Name of the Father 
and of the Son and of 
the Holy Ghost. 
Teaching them to ob- 
serve all things what- 
soever I have com- 
manded you. And 
behold I am with you 
all days, even to the 
consummation of the 
world.” 

That’ lesson, of 
Unity, or identifica- 
tion of one with the 
other of the indi- 
vidual components of 
Christianity, was one 
well learned by the 
Apostle to the Gen- 
tiles, and we find it 
permeating his writ- 
ings in the New 
Testament. “For as in one body we have many mem- 
bers, but all the members have not the same office; so 
we being many are one body in Christ and everyone 
members one of another,’ declares the Apostle. 

In his Epistles to the Ephesians and Colossians Saint 
Paul makes the same reference: “Christ is the Head 
of the Church; He is the Saviour of His body.” (Eph. 
V:23). “And He is the Head of His body, the 
Church.” (Col. 1:18). 


A Precious Harvest of 





All this, of course, but echoes Our Divine Lord’s 
own prayer to His Heavenly Father for the Unity of 
Christendom: “That they all may be One, as Thou, 
Father, in Me and I in Thee; that they also may be 
One in Us; that the world may believe that Thou hast 
sent me.”—(St. John XVII:21). 

Many are the stories we might extract from the 
Annals of the Missionaries of Christ, all tending to- 
ward the identification of Christ with His Mystical 
Body. We have an endless stream of Christ-Bearers 
who seek our hospitality here at Graymoor, a living 
monument to the 
memory of our be- 
loved Father Founder 
whose idealistic con- 
ception of Christ in 
His creatures took a 
tangible form in the 
cornerstone of Saint 
Christophers Inn, for 
example. In the Ori- 
ent, the pagan chil- 
dren who have been 
and will be ransomed 
through our Mission- 
ary Association, the 
Union-That-Nothing- 
Be-Lost, attest to the 
same concept. 

In a recent letter to 
us. Sri Me Rrancis. op 
the Maryknoll Sisters 
at Loting tells of a 
sad incident. “The, 
other day as we were 
leaving the church 
after devotions we 
met a woman on the path. She was carrying a child 
and weeping bitterly. Hers was a very sad story. 
Last February, after the bombing of Loting, she 
fled with her two children to the country. While 
there the younger of her two boys took sick and as 
she was poor she was unable to buy medicine for him. 
One day somebody told her that if she went to the 
Catholic Mission her little boy would be given medical 
treatment free. It was too late to do anything for his 
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wasted little body, and she realized this too. However, 
we were able to persuade her to leave the little fellow 
with us, so that we could help prepare his soul for 
Heaven. As her home is quite close to the Mission, 
she came several times each day for the few days he 
stayed with us. Now he is in Heaven praying for his 
devoted mother.” 

May the Holy Spirit imbue the benefactors of the 
Holy Childhood Association with the missionary fervor 
of the initial “Twelve” in their apostolic zeal for the 
propagation of the Faith and the increased number of 
infants ransomed for Christ! 

Sincerely yours in the Holy Childhood, 
AUNT HELEN. 


A LAG IN THE RESCUE FUND 


We are somewhat chagrined that the contributions 
during February for the ransom and support of the 
poor pagan infants declined very sharply. The total 
received during the month was less than half the 
amount contributed during January. 

We earnestly hope this is but a temporary relapse 
and that the coming months will sHow such qa healthy 
growth that the loss for February will be made good 
so that the record at the end of the year will be some- 
thing we can all be proud of. It is a sublime charity 
most pleasing to God to save these poor little helpless 
ones, not merely from their physical sufferings, which 
are truly appalling in the human sense, but from the 
greater danger which menaces them constantly—the 
loss of their immortal souls when not saved by the re- 
generating waters of Baptism. No one in America is 
so poor that he cannot extend a helping hand to 
these poor children. 


The following are the contributions received during «. 


February: 


Previously Reported: $523.00. M. Hayes, N. J., $5; Mrs. 
H. Carey, Pa., $5; J. Florentine, Conn., $5; E. Welch, N. Y., 
$5; M. Orvis, Iowa, $5; C. Sullivan, N. H., $5; M. Crass, 
Mo., $5; H. Osis, Mass., $5; Mrs. J. Crowe, N. Y., $5; A. 
Dickson, N. J., $5; M. Webster, N. Y., $10; J. Rogers, R. I., 
$5; M. Karel, O., $1; Mrs. A. Koberstein, O., $5; Mrs. J. 
Zirnbelt, Can., $5; M. Driscoll, I., $5; Mrs. N. Perry, N. Y., 
$15; V. Velz, Iowa, $5; A. Heggy, O., $5; Mrs. M. Wilson, 
N. Y., $5; Mrs. F. Thermann, Cal., $1; F. Corcoran, N. S., 
$5; M. Hayes, N. J., $5; M. Winnie, N. Y., $5; Dr. Con- 
stance, O., $5; J. Celestor, Mass., $5; C. Frank, Ill, $5; 
Anon., $5; R. Ruppert, Pa., $5; Mrs. S. Fabbrig, N. Y., $5; 
K. Pesek, Minn., $5; Mrs. E. Moses, Pa., $10; B. Weld- 
miller, N. Y., $25; J. Durrenberger, Pa., $5; J. Hereld, O., $5; 
A. Kelly, Mass., $5; M. Orvis, Iowa, $5; M. North, N. Y., $10; 
K. Macleon, Mass., $5; A. Dunleavy, Pa., $10; F. Billow, 
Pa., $5.. Received during February, 1940: $251.45. Grand 
Total, $774.45. 


PLEASE REMEMBER— 
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FROM OUR MAIL BAG 


N. M. S., Washington, D. C.: Enclosed five dollars is for 
the ransom of a Chinese baby. Please call it Alfred. 
M. F., Detroit, Mich.: Enclosed please find five dollars 


. which I promised for the ransom of a baby to be named 


Dick. Please select one near death that he may pray in 
heaven for his namesake. I promised this if an infection 
on my face would heal. It is now almost completely cleared 
up and I trust it will not break out again. 

P. R., New York: Will you please accept ten dollars for 
two Chinese babies in honor of the Blessed Virgin for a 
favor received. I would like them to be with my wife who 
died January 6th, 1939. Will you please name those babies 
Mary Bridget and Mary. 

Mrs. A. M. G., Troy, N. Y.: Enclosed please find a money 
order for ten dollars. I request that this contribution be 
used for the rescue and baptism of two Chinese babies. My 
object is to honor St. Nicholas of Tolentine and St. Jude, 
to whom I am praying for a very special fayor—my return 
to good health, if God wills it. 

P. B., New Bedford, Mass.: Please ransom one Pagan 
baby for the enclosed five dollars to be named Anthony. The 
little extra is for the Self-Denial Week Offering. 

J. B. N. Y. C.: My sister has asked me to forward to 
you $25.00 for the ransom of five Chinese babies to be 
named as follows: Joseph, Thomas, James, Mary and Ann. 

A Devout Client, Staten Island, N. Y.: I am enclosing 
five dollars for the ransom of a Pagan baby. Will you 
please select one and name it Joseph in honor of our great 
Saint? I hope he will help me in my financial and unem- 
ployment problems. It has taken me so long to save this 
money and I had to make many sacrifices. 

Mrs. M. P., Detroit, Mich. Enclosed please find five 
dollars to ransom a Pagan baby in thanksgiving for a favor 
received through the intercession of the Little Flower, 
St. Therese of Lisieux. Please name the child Mary Therese. 

M. K., Glencove, L. I.: Please find enclosed five dollars 
to ransom a Chinese baby and call her Theresa in honor 
of the Little Flower for a favor received. 

Miss F. I., Dorchester, Mass.: Enclosed please find offer- 
ing for the rescue of a Chinese baby in thanksgiving for 
favor granted. 

The Misses W., Albany, N. Y.: Enclosed find five dollars 
for the ransom of a Pagan baby to be called John in honor 
of St. John and my brother by that name. 

Mrs. M. G., New York City: Enclosed find five dollars 
for the ransom of a pagan baby in thanksgiving to the 
Blessed Trinity for favors conferred on the Little Flower 
during the twenty-four years of her earthly life. 

I. P. D., Altadena, Calif.: Enclosed please find check for 
ten dollars. This is for the ransom of two pagan babies, 
my Christmas Gift to the Christ Child. Please have them 
named Sarah and Andrew. This makes my nineteenth baby. 
I am proud of my pagan family. 


The Holy Childhood Association (of which the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost has a Branch) is a world-wide Society 
of Catholic Children, whose object is the ransom, education and support of pagan children everywhere. 


Dues for each member are twelve cents a year. Infants and children of all ages are eligible, both living and 
dead. Benefits of Membership are many Masses, prayers, and indulgences. 


Send offerings and applications for membership to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Graymoor, Garrison, IMG YK 





In Honor of the Queen of Heaven 





The month of May is dedicated by Christian piety 
to the honor of the Blessed Virgin Mary, whom we at 
Graymoor invoke under the title of Our Lady of the 
Atonement. During May, the whole Catholic Church 
throughout the world unites in honoring and praising 
the Mother of God, for next after His Heavenly Father, 
there was no one whom Jesus loved and venerated as 
He loved and venerated His Blessed Mother. In be- 
ing the Mother of the Incarnate Son, she is the Mother 
of us all. 

At the Convent of our Sisters here at Graymoor, the 
May devotions take on 
an aspect that inspires 
all hearts to greater 
love for the Queen of 
Heaven and to confide 
in her wonderful inter- 
cessory power with her 
Divine Son to shower 
heavenly blessings on 
her devoted children, 
our Rosary League 
members. 


It follows as a matter 
of course that the Sis- 
ters of the Atonement 
add to the importance 
of the daily devotions 
by observing a special 
and solemn Novena to 
the Blessed Mother— 
Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment. This Novena 
will begin with a 
Solemn High Mass on 
Saturday, May 4th. 


Clients of Our Lady 
who wish their petitions 
remembered in this No- 
vena should lose no 
time in sending them 
to the Sisters of the 
Atonement, Graymoor, 
Garrison, N. Y. 


Below we print a few 
letters expressing grati- 
tude for favors received 
through the intercession 
of Our Lady of the 
Atonement. 


M. N., Noroton, Conn.: J am sending you a little 
offering in thanksgiving to Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment for a great favor received. My son who left 
home returned after three months. All thanks to Our 
Lady of the Atonement. 

Mrs. H., Rhinelander, Wis.: A few years ago I 
wrote you about my daughter who was having dif- 
ficulty over our religion, and also a sad love affair. 
You wrote me you would pray for her. She has, | 





Our Lady of the Atonement, Pray For Us. 


think, finally overcome the religious difficulty, and she 
has broken up with the fallen-away Catholic boy. The 
matter is all settled and cleared up, and she is recon- 
ciled. Thanks to Our Lady of the Atonement. 

C. M. S., New Orleans, La.: Please accept my 
thanks for placing my request in last month’s Novena. 
I received employment the first day of the Novena. 

H. N., Mansfield Depot, Conn.: J am enclosing an 
offering in honor of Our Lady of the Atonement for 
favors received. 

M. K., Plandome, L. I.: Enclosed please find a 
small donation which I 
am sending as an offer- 
ing in thanksgiving to 
Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment for a favor re- 
ceived. 

E. M., Dorchester, 
Mass.: J am enclos- 
ing a thanksgiving 
donation for favors re- 
ceived from Our Lady 
of the Atonement. - 

M., J: Ky Albany; 
N. Y.: Enclosed please 
find a little offering for 
a great favor received 
from Our Lady of the 
Atonement. 

Mrs. S. C., Newton, 
Pa.: Please accept my 
small offering and. 
thanks for help re- 
ceived through your 
prayers. My grand- 
daughter and friend re- 
ceived employment. 

M. G. D., Louisville, 
Ky.: JI am enclosing 
offering in gratitude to 
Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment. The firm I was 
connected with liqui- 
dated. However, after 
praying, I received a 
temporary position 


which will give me 
work for at least two 
years. 


Miss M. L. S., Ded- 
ham, Mass.: I had 
prayed often and variously for two years and only 
through your Novena were my prayers answered. I 
asked Our Lady for a position and now I feel I am 
ready for a promotion. Many thanks to Our Lady for 
interceding on my behalf. 

A Reader of The Lamp, Waterbury, Conn.: Some 
time ago I made a Novena to Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment for a favor which has been granted. Many 
thanks for your kind prayers. 


A Saint Intervenes 


“Corpus Domini nostri...” 
The priest and his server moved 
on down the line of waiting com- 
municants. “Corpus Domini nos- 


tri—” Each one receiving the Body 
of the Lord. “Corpus Domini nos- 
Pe athe 


Mary Kennedy rose from her 
place at the railing and walked 
slowly, her eyes downcast, her 
hands folded, to her seat. She did 
not need to look round as she went; 
had she not been occupying that 
same pew, third from the front in 
the left aisle, every morning for the 
last five years, rain or shine? 

After Mass she remained in her 
pew, reading first the liturgical 
thanksgiving from her Missal and 
then remaining in silent contempla- 
tion, her eyes fixed on the door of 
the tabernacle wherein was im- 
prisoned her loving Saviour. Even- 
tually she rose with a sigh, and 
made her way to the door of the 
church. 

Father McClory was standing in 
the porch as she came out, pinning 
a notice to the battered bulletin 
board. When he heard her familiar 
step he swung round and spoke: 
“How goes it, Mary? Heard any- 
thing yet?” 

“No, Father,” she said, and 
sighed again. “It doesn’t look as if 
the Lord thinks I should have the 
answer I want myself... Well, I 
suppose He knows best.” 

“He certainly does, Mary. But 
don’t give up hope yet—He has a 
way of doing things at the last mo- 
ment, you know. I sometimes 
think He likes to surprise us. 
Started another Novena ?” 

“Yes, Father. I won’t deny I’m 
pretty near giving up; not that I 
doubt that my prayers are answered, 
but just that the answer seems to 
be ‘No!’ ” She smiled a little. “Well, 
I guess I’d better get home as soon 
as I can. Martha thinks I spend 
altogether too much time in church 
anyway. She says you’d think I 
was a pious old lady, instead of a 
young ‘grass widow’. That’s what 
she calls me, you know—she makes 
a joke out of it, and says it was a 
good thing for me that Jim never 
came back. . . . She doesn’t mean 
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any harm, though. 
Father.” Father McClory stood 
looking after her as she went down 
the steps, his eyes troubled. Then 
he went into the church and said 
a few prayers to Saint Jude on his 
own. 

Martha said nothing when Mary 
came into the breakfast room, but 
her occasional glances spoke 
volumes. “I’m sorry I’m late,” 
Mary said, timidly. “I stopped to 
talk to Father McClory on the way 
out of church, and it kept me a 
few minutes.” 

“On uthat’s: all” right,;) pMarttha 
said. It obviously wasn’t. “I don’t 
mind getting three or four break- 
fasts a morning, while you’re pray- 
ing your life away. As if going to 
church on Sundays wasn’t enough 
for any person in her right mind! 
Oh, well, eat your breakfast as 
quickly as you can; I want to get 
down to Blumberg’s for the sale 
there before ten o’clock. You 
won’t mind looking after the chil- 
dren while I’m gone?” 

“Of course not,” said Mary, glad 
to purchase peace at such a low 
price. She loved the two small 
children anyway—if only she had 
two of her own! Father McClory 
had married the two sisters on the 
same, day, but how different their 
marriages had turned out in seven 
years! Joe was a quiet, stolid man, 
a devout Catholic in his own way 
(as was Martha in hers) and the 
best of providers. Her own bril- 
liant Jim—she’d been so proud of 
him—had been as different from 
Joe as night from day. It was he 
that had started her going to Mass 
during the week, even before he 
disappeared without a trace. Gone 
without a trace! It wasn’t that he 
didn’t love her; she was sure of 
that. Only the evening before he 
left for Chicago for the firm, never 
to come back, he had said... She 
stopped her mind in full course 
and turned again to her breakfast. 

Martha was talking to the woman, 
a Mrs. Mulvaly, who was driving 
her downtown. ‘‘You’d think she’d 
see it’s no use now; Jim’s never 
coming back, or he would have 
been back long ago. I think old 


Good-bye, 


Father McClory encourages her in 
it, too, instead of telling her to get 
out and enjoy herself as she should. 
It’s lucky she makes some money 
with that silly stuff she writes for 
the magazines, or I’d never be able 
to keep her. She pays me well, 
though, I must say.” The talk 
turned to other subjects — Mrs. 
Mulvaly was a little tired of hear- 
ing about Mary’s eccentricity. 

By this time Father McClory 
had finished his breakfast, too, and 
was struggling with his account 
books. After a little while he 
stopped, and, with ‘his chin in his 


- hands, began to consider the case 


of Mary Kennedy. He _ turned 
every detail of the story over in his 
mind; how Jim Kennedy had been 
sent to Chicago on an assignment 
for the firm of which he was local 
manager, how no word had come 
from him, and Mary, growing des- 
perate, had put detectives on his 
trail, finding that he had walked out 
of his hotel one night, without bag 
or baggage, and vanished off the 
face of the earth. The firm had 
been pretty upset about it, too; Jim 
was one of the most capable men 
they had ever had in their service. 
Through Father McClory’s influ- 
ence they had agreed to keep Jim’s 
job open for him until he came 
back. Everybody had been sure he 
would come back and explain every- 
thing satisfactorily . but he 
never had. 

The only people who seemed still 
to care were Mary and Father Mc- 
Clory—though the man appointed 
to handle Jim’s work was still ‘‘act- 
ing manager,” but that was prob- 
ably an oversight. 

Again and again Father McClory 
went over his meagre store of facts, 
but altogether without result: there 
was nothing to help him. Eventu- 
ally he stood up and walked again 
towards the church. “It'll have to 
be a miracle, sure enough!” he 
muttered as he went. His house- 
keeper, overhearing him, shook her 
head and wondered audibly what 
Father was worrying about now. 

It was more than a month later, 
and Mary’s storming of Heaven was 
still without success, when she and 
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Father McClory met again. “I'll 
be saying good-bye to you for a 
while, Mary. I’m going to visit a 
friend of mine in Indianapolis, 
who’s having the silver jubilee of 
his ordination next week.” He 
looked down at her, and smiled. 
“Maybe your prayers will be 
answered before I get back.” 


“T hope so, Father.” She looked 
paler than when he had last seen 
her, he thought. ‘Things are get- 
ting worse than ever, Father. I 
hhaven’t been able to sell anything 
for a couple of months now, and 
Martha is beginning to get worried 
in case I shouldn’t be able to pay 
her my board.” 


“Don’t worry about that!” said 
the priest, cheerfully. “If you get 
stuck I can always help you out, you 
know—and don’t hesitate to tell 
me.” But he knew she would; she 
came of an independent stock. 

A few days later Father McClory 
was sitting in the rectory at Mon- 
signor McGovern’s, chatting gaily 
with his old friend. ‘Sure, Tom,” 
he was saying, ‘‘no one would think 
you were a day over forty. Time 
left no mark on you; the visitors 
will bé thinking it’s me that’s the 
jubilarian, and not yourself. It’s 
easy to see you’ve never had any 
real worries, in this fine city parish 
of yours.” 

“Go away with you!” said the 
Monsignor. “It’s you that have it 
easy there in the backwoods, with 
no debts and the people falling over 
themselves to get to Mass in the 
morning. Why, what are you 
thinking of?” His friend’s face 
had suddenly grown grave. 

“Oh, just a local worry of my 
own,” Father McClory answered. 
“There’s a woman in my parish 
who’s been coming to Mass every 
morning for the past five years for 
the same intention, and I was just 
reminding myself not to forget her 
while I’m here.” 

“What’s she want, anyway? A 
slice of the moon?” 

“No—she wants her husband to 
come back to her. I’m afraid it’s 
no use, though.” 

Monsignor McGovern’s heart was 
touched. “Tell me her name and 
T’ll pray for her too,” he offered, 
generously. “By the way, that re- 
minds me. I promised the good 
Sisters at the convent you’d come 
over and give Benediction this after- 
noon. You don’t mind, do you? 


They’re very anxious to see you.” 

“Oh, that’s all right. What time 
is it—four-thirty ?” 

“That’s right,” said the Mon- 
signor, and began to talk about the 
preparations for his jubilee, three 
days away. 

Later in the afternoon Father Mc- 
Clory knocked on the door of the 
big convent a few blocks from the 


A Tradition of the 
Centurion at 
Golgotha 


By Leonard Twynham 


Longinus bore a wartime scar, 
A single blinded eye; 

A hero in command he stood 
To watch the Victim die. 


This was for him a common task; 
But as the Sufferer spoke 

In accents of a godlike voice, 
His Spartan spirit broke. 

He pierced Christ’s heart with 

lifted spear 

To prove He had not swooned; 

A spray of bright vermilion blood 
Sprinkled his own dark wound. 


He felt the deadened nerves awake; 
He saw the world expand; 

He rubbed his eyelids to be sure: 
He raised saluting hand. 


He grasped his Roman drinking- 
cup 

And spilled its bitter wine; 

He caught the stream of healing 
balm— 

Miraculous, divine. 


This was the chalice Joseph took 

Into the pagan West; 

This was the Holy 
sought 

With brave and faithful quest. 


Grail men 





rectory. The Sister Prioress gave 
him an enthusiastic welcome and 
vanished to look for the Superior at 
once. 

“Well, Sister,” cried Father Mc- 
Clory when she entered the room. 
“You don’t look a day older than 
the last time I saw you! That’s a 
long time ago, too, isn’t it?” 
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“Nearly six years, Father,” 
smiled Sister Josephine. ‘You 


ought to come up to Indianapolis 
oftener, and then you wouldn’t-have 
to flatter us to keep in our good 
graces.” 

“There isn’t a word of flattery in 
what I say; it’s the solemn truth, 
and no blarney to it. I suppose 
there have been a lot of changes 
around since I was here, haven't 
there ?” 

“Quite a few,” the Sister as- 
sented. ‘‘Would you like me to 
show you round before Benedic- 
tion? You will meet the Sisters 
again afterwards; most of them are 
just finishing classes right now.” 

Together they inspected the con- 
vent, the Superior pointing with 
pride to each improvement. “But 
I’ve saved the best thing till last’ 
she said, finally. ‘You'll have to 


see our garden. It’s improved 
wonderfully!” 

“Oh, how is that?” asked Father 
McClory. “One of the Sisters 


develop a genius for gardening?” 

“No, we have a gardener. He 
has a most curious story, too; I want 
you to talk to him. We call him 
George; we don’t know what his 
real name is, and neither does he. 
He turned up at the convent door 
more than four years ago, looking 
for food and work.” 

“Well! Tell me all about him.” 

“It seems he was visiting in some 
Northern city—I think it was 
Chicago—and he was knocked down 
by a car in the street. The driver 
picked him up and took him home, 
apparently, and kept him for a few 
days. The strange thing was that 
he had no papers, and when he re- 
covered he had no idea who he was. 
They call it amnesia, I think. Any- 
way, he left this fellow that had 
been keeping him and started out 
to beg his way home: but he can’t 
get there, because he doesn’t know 
where home is. He couldn’t earn a 
living, because he doesn’t remember 
how to do anything. When he got 
here he told his story to the Sister 
Prioress, and she called me and told 
me all about it. We got him a 
place to put up for the night, and 
then gave him a job working 
around the convent. Then we dis- 
covered he could make anything 
grow by just looking at it, and since 
then he’s been working in the 
garden. He isn’t getting his memory 
back, though, as far as we can tell.” 
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“T qm very anxious to meet him,’ 
said Father McClory. A vagrant 
thought crossed his mind, but he 
dismissed it with a shamefaced 
smile. It might be Jim Kennedy— 
but it couldn’t be! 


They went out through a little 
door into the convent garden, and 
Father McClory found that the 
Sister Superior had not over-esti- 
mated the gardener’s talents. The 
air was thick with the “odor and 
color” of flowers; everywhere one 
looked there was a bed 
of blossoms or a green 
shrub. 

“Isn’t it beautiful, 
Father?” asked the 
Sister, smiling. “I don’t 
think you'll find an- 
other garden like it in 
the whole United 
States. It’s a wonder- 
ful gift to the Sisters, 
an ideal place for 
meditation and recrea- 
tion, too. You know, 
Father,” she added 
wistfully, “I some- 
times think anyone who 
can make a garden as 
lovely as this must 
have a beautiful soul.” 


“There’s something 
in that, Sister,’ Father 
McClory answered. 
“It’s really a Francis- 
can kind of genius, isn’t 
it?’ He stopped to 
look at a crimson 
rambler, spread over 
an arched ttrellis 
through which the path 
wound and _ disap- 
peared. -” You must 
have no lack of flowers 
for the altar, during - 
the summer, anyway.” co 

“Indeed we do have 
as many as we could 
possibly use—and we 
supply Monsignor McGovern’s 
church, too. He lets George ar- 
range the flowers on the altars, be- 
cause our gardener has such a good 
eye for color and settings. George 
goes to Mass there every morning; 
we think he must have been a 
Catholic. We have instructed him 
a little, as his mind is improving; 
he takes to it very well, too. Oh, 
if only his memory could be re- 
stored!’ 

“It will take a miracle of some 
kind, I’m afraid, Sister.’ 


“Well—miracles are always hap- 
_pening, Father.” They had rounded 
the turn in the path, and were 
about to enter a little summer- 
house in which stood a small table 
and a few comfortable chairs. “You 
sit down here, Father, and wait a 
moment or two while I go find 
George. He must be somewhere in 
the garden.” 


Father McClory sank into one of 
the chairs and the Sister dis- 
appeared. At once his mind re- 





. . the bell rang; coincident with its ringing there was a 
cry and a thud from the back of the chapel. ...” 


turned to the thought he had been 
shutting out. What if “George” 
really were Jim Kennedy? Sup- 
posing he never recovered his 
memory? How could he be re- 
stored to his waiting wife, who had 
already as much as she could do, 
and more, to support herself? Of 
course, there were doctors—but he 
had heard that doctors were pretty 
helpless in these cases. What was 


he to do? Of course, if he brought 


Jim back, it would remove the 
scandal that had hung over the 
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Kennedy name ever since Mary’s 
husband had left. The same scan- 
dal, he knew, had hurt Mary more 
than anything else except the loss 
of Jim himself. And then, too, 
under the influence of familiar sur- 
roundings and the company of his 
old friends, Jim might gradually 
improve. A moment more, and the 
priest’s mind was made up: if it 
did turn out to be Jim, he would 
take her long-lost husband back to 
Mary at once... but then, it could 
not be Jim! 


At this point in his 
train of thought he sud- 
denly knelt down in the 
little summer house 
and recited the familiar 
prayer to Saint Jude, 
following it with a 
homely. little prayer of 
his own invention, con- 
cluding with: “Dear 
friendly Saint, hear my 
prayer, and intercede 
for us that if it be God’s 
Will I may find Jim 
Kennedy and take him 
home to his dear wife. 
Amen.” 

He was just rising 
to his feet when the 
Superior re-entered the 
shelter. “I’m sorry, 
Father,” she said, “I 
can’t find George any- 
where. The Sister 
Portress tells me he 
said something at 
lunch time about going 
downtown to get a hair 
cut, and perhaps that’s 
where he’s gone. Oh, 
well, I suppose you'll 
see him before you 
leave town, anyway. 
Will you come in for 
Benediction now, 
Father? It’s nearly 
four-thirty, and today 
is one of the days when the public 
are permitted in the chapel, so 
there’ll be people waiting.” 

“Very well, Sister.” As he fol- 
lowed her into the convent, Father 
McClory smiled a little at his hopes. 
and fears of amoment before. This. 
was probably a little sign to him, 
to show that he was letting his. 
imagination wander too far. 

The chapel was well filled when. 
Father McClory and his acolytes 
entered; he scanned the faces of the 
little crowd before turning his back: 
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on them, but there was no one 
present who even remotely re- 
sembled Jim Kennedy. Of course! 

Eventually the moment for the 
actual Benediction came, and the 
priest, his shoulders swathed in the 
humeral veil, mounted the altar 
steps and took the monstrance, 
with its precious Burden, in his 
covered hands. As he began to 
turn, the bell rang out; when he 
came full face to the people it 
rang again. Coincident with its 
ringing there came from the back of 
the chapel a loud cry and a thud, as 
of a body falling. Father McClory 
heard neither. 

He had finished divesting him- 
self of the ritual garments when 
the Sister Superior entered the 
sacristy, her face drawn and 
anxious. ‘‘Will you come with me, 
Father?” she asked, agitatedly. 
“George collapsed in the chapel 
during Benediction, and I’d like 
you to come. We've called the 


doctor.” 

“Certainly, Sister,” Father Mc- 
Clory answered. “How did it 
happen?” 


“As nearly as I can make out, he 
‘came in late for Benediction. He 
seemed to be all right till you 
turned with the monstrance; the 
Sister who was near him says he 
looked up, as we had taught him 
to do, at the Blessed Sacrament, 
-then he uttered a sharp cry and col- 
lapsed. Some of the men at the 
back carried him out into one of 
-the side rooms; he’s lying on a 
couch there now. He was still 
unconscious when I left.” 

By this time they were going 
down the front corridor of the con- 
vent; the Sister stopped before a 
door, opened it, and entered. Father 
McClory followed her into a room 
which contained two or three Sis- 
ters, a stranger, and a man who 
-was evidently the doctor called by 
the Sisters. He was bending over 
a recumbent form that was hidden 
from Father McClory’s sight. 








Famous American Series. 


Splinters from the Cross 


Little headaches, little heartaches, 
Little griefs of every day, 
Little trials and vexations, 
How they throng around our way! 


One great cross, immense and 
heavy, 

So it seems to our weak will, 

Might be borne with resignation, 


But these many small ones kill. 


Yet all life is formed of small 
things, 

Little leaves make up the trees,’ 

Many tiny drops of water 

Blending, make the mighty seas. 


Let us not then by impatience 
Mar the beauty of the whole, 
But for love of Jesus bear all 
In the silence of our soul. 


Asking Him for grace sufficient 
To sustain us through each loss, 
And to treasure each small offering 
As a splinter from His Cross. 


—Anonymous. 


As the priest advanced into the 
room the Sisters made way for 
him; the doctor, turning at his step, 
allowed him for the first time to 
see the face of the man on the bed. 
Father McClory stepped back a 
pace, and his lips formed a few 
inaudible words: it was—it was— 
it was Jim Kennedy! 

Quickly he moved to the bed- 
side. “How is he, doctor?” he 
asked, nervously. 

“Perfectly all right, I think,” said 
the doctor, reassuringly. ‘He 
seems to have had a severe shock 
of some kind, but a little rest will 
fix him up entirely. He’s coming 
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back to consciousness right now.” 


Father McClory breathed a little 
prayer of thanksgiving. As he 
looked down into Jim Kennedy’s 
face, the eyes began to twitch. In 
a moment they were open, and 
looking straight into his. For a 
second their expression was 
troubled, then they cleared sud- 
denly, and a smile broke out on 
Jim’s face. 


“Why, Father McClory!” he said, 
slowly, ‘What on earth are you do- 
ing in Chicago?” He sat up, and 
looked around him. ‘“What’s this? 
Am I in a hospital? Gee, I re- 
member that car hitting me—the 
driver must have been going at an 
awful clip. I don’t feel any bruises, 
though.” He looked at the stupe- 
fied Sisters. “Have I been uncon- 
scious long? Have they notified 
Mary? I wouldn’t want her to worry 
about me, not for worlds. Say, 
what’s wrong with everybody?” 


It was Father McClory who 
spoke. “You’ve just had a wonder- 
ful experience, Jim. I'll tell you all 
about it later. How about a little 
rest now?” 

“Sure, Father,” said Jim, sub- 
missively. “I feel sort of sleepy, 
anyway. You'll be around for a 
while?” 

“T certainly will, Jim. Mary will 
be here in the morning—you’ve 
nothing to worry about. Go to sleep 
now, like a good fellow.” 


“Okay,” answered Jim, and the 
company withdrew from the room. 


The door had hardly closed when 
everyone assailed the priest with 
questions. Father McClory cut 
them off with a wave of his hand. 
“You'll have to excuse me while I 
telephone to Jim’s wife. I'll tell 
you the whole story as soon as I’m 
through,” he said, smiling. “I don’t 
think you’ve ever heard a better 
one. Sister,” he turned to the Sis- 
ter Superior, “—can you show me 
to a telephone?” 





Donations of collections, accumulations of uncancelled and cancelled stamps welcomed. 
We need U. S. Precancelled; Central and South American stamps, also Unused copies of the 


Some ask to help further. WHere’s how: Divide your contributions into: 1. Foreign; 2. Ameri- 
can. Domestics may be further divided into: 3. Commemoratives; 4. Precancelled; 5. 4c and up. 


Address: REV. FR. MATTHIAS, S. A., Stamp Bureau, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 








The Seminarians of the 
Society of the Atonement 
hold a Novena each week in 
honor of the Holy Ghost. 


Send your Petitions to 
REVEREND RECTOR, S. A. 


Seminary of the Holy Ghost 
Brookland, D. C. 











CATHOLIC WILLS 


The instinct is strong to “keep 
what we have.” Yet when death 
calls us we must go to the grave 
“clutching in our dead hands only 
that which we have given away.” 
If you feel you cannot share your 
earthly possessions now with God, 
perhaps you will be mindful of 
Him and His Missions when draw- 
ing up your last will. You can be 
sure that what you leave to carry 
on Catholic Mission work will 
merit a blessing on your soul, and 
cause your name to be held in 
benediction long after you are 


dead. 


Here’s how you can do it; insert 
this clause in your will: 


"I bequeath to the Union-That- 
Nothing-Be-Lost, Inc., of Gray- 
moor, Garrison, N..Y., the sum 





%& = UT OMNES UNUM SINT 


Necrology _ 


We commend to the prayers of 
our Readers the souls of the faith- 
ful departed and particularly the 
deceased Subscribers and their near 
Relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us during the last 
month. For them collectively a 
Set of Thirty Masses will be said. 
The number Thirty has been chosen 
because the custom of saying this 
number of Masses for the repose of 
a single soul is very ancient, being 
commonly known by the name of 
Gregorian Masses. Since these have 
proved so efficacious for the indi- 
vidual, a set of Thirty Masses said 
on thirty consecutive days must also 
prove efficacious, although the num- 
ber of souls prayed for be many, 


for the power of the Holy Sacrifice , 


is unlimited. 


Rey. Wm. Temple, D.D.; Rev. James 
Gratten Mythen, Rev. Matthew L. 
Boyne, Father Kregan, Bro. Ephrem, 
S.A., Mother M. Clement, Sr. Maria 
Filomena Passali, O.S.C., Sr. Anna 
Maria Mazzoli, O.S.C. 


Mrs. Nellie Sheehan Moran (Sister 
Cornelia, T.S.A.), Walter Aloysius 
Flounders, George Adams, Mrs. Mary 
C. Finegan, Mrs. Anna Winter, Mrs. 
Mary O'Leary, Timothy O’Leary, Wil- 
liam O’Leary,John O’Leary, Mrs. 
Mary Cummings, Miss Florence Scan- 
lin, Mrs. Rosina Graff, Mary Ryan, 
Michael McCabe, Ellen McCabe, Ed- 
ward McDonnell, Mary M. McDon- 


nell, John J. McDonnell, Eugene 
Hayes, Hannah Coughlin, Mary A. 
Carney, Martin X. Burke, Timothy 


Cox, Mrs. Timothy Cox, Nicholas Cox, 
Ann Cassidy, Delia L. Mahoney, Allan 
A. Grant, Margaret Curry, Catherine 
Horan, Mrs. Margaret A. Owens, John 
Amtmann, Thomas Monahan, Anthony 
Schneider, Gus. Stuhl, Francis Hoopes, 
John J. ‘Donnelly, Joseph Lamberson, 
Mary Dalton, John De Stefano, Miss 
Cletus Morrissey, John Laba, Miss 
Elizabeth Meenke, Mrs. Mary Clarkin, 
Mrs. Patrick Fagan, J. P. Schaeffer, 
Michael Mooney, Mrs. Elizabeth L. 
Nolan, Margaret Dunn, Mrs. Margaret 
McCormick, Mrs. Francis M. Roth, 
Joseph Garnier, John J. Owens, Anna 
Sistok, Michael Krause, Catarenze 
Mackowiak, Clara Wisbach, Richard 
Hubbert, Oscar A. Yeager, Katheryn 
Power, James Burns, Charles Lawn, 
Eugene Dady, Mary A. Carney, James 
A. Walsh, Eunice A. Walsh, Katherine 
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Power, Anna Burke, George Livore, 
John Tackney, Catherine Francis Eng- 
lish, Margaret A. Owens, Mary Jane 
Philpotts, Mary Ryan, Kitty Brady, 
Rebecca A. Strub, John J. Crimmins, 
Dr. John Boukker, Michael Kudlick, 
Katherine H. Lovett, Susan Doherty, 
Edmund P. Duffy, Cletus Morrissey, 
Bernard F. Brady, Mary Hulderson, 
Mary Scriber, Margaret Dekerle, John 
Isboner, Margaret Marshall, Elizabeth 
McGuire, Beatrice McManus, Beatrice 
Teresa Richard, Margaret Stack, Mrs. 
John Luba, Joseph Asselin, Eugene 
Cresselin, Stanley Beal,_Mary Lawton, 
Dr. Stanley T. Monahan, Matilda 
Tolson, Sarsfield Doyle, Mrs. M. A. 
Tunley, Ellen O’Leary, William H. 
Barry, Eugene Plouffe, Robert O’Leary, 


Bernard Saxhaus, Mrs. Angus Gillis,. 


Henry Donohue, Mrs. King, Norman 
H. Brown, Margaret E. Donlon, Sarah 
Brennan, Mary E. Cox, Nicholas Cox, 
Mrs. Thomas Woods, Michael H. 
Kenny, Michael Knapick, James E. 
Cummings, Patrick Moran, James Mc- 
Fadden, Mr. and Mrs. Lombardo, Mrs. 
Sarah McLaughlin, Richard F. O’Don- 
nell, George Henry Rafter, Francis X. 
Hauck, Jr., William Mead, Maurice 
Mead, Mary Mead, Anna L. Mead, 
Edward J. Mead, Norman Patterson. 
Mrs. Mary Querner, Thomas! McNeill, 
Mrs. Sarah Pedder, Mrs. Rose Moore- 
head, Peter J. Brickley, David Hen- 
nigan, William Cotter, Joanna Hurley, 
Daniel and Mary OLeary, Denis and 
Timothy O’Leary, Catherine Callahan, 
Daniel O’Leary, Jr., Denis O’Leary, Sr., 
Hannah T. Reid, Francesco Buonaguro. 
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ACTION 
acainst COLDS! 


Relieves distress 
and coughs due 
to colds 


2 Builds up body 
resistance 
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Because it does these 
two things, millions 
call for Father John’s 
Medicine at the first 
sign of a cold. Profit 
from their experience. 
Get the two-way ac- 
tion of Father John’s 
Medicine—and get 
results. 


85 YEARS FIGHTING COLDS | 
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Have the Gregorian Masses Said For Your Dead 


Whenever it lies within the financial capacity of our Catholic people to do so, they should make provision 
for a set of Gregorian Masses to be said as soon after the death of a member of the family as possible. 

St. Gregory the Great, who occupied the Pontifical Chair from 590 to 604, tells in his “Dialogues” that 
he caused Thirty Masses to be said on Thirty Consecutive Days for the repose of the soul of Justus, a monk 
who had died in his Convent of St. Andrew on Mt. Coelius in Rome. At the end of the Thirtieth Mass the 
deceased appeared to his brother Copiosus, who had assisted him as a physician in his last illness, and an- 
nounced that he had been delivered from the flames of Purgatory. 

In their “Lives of the Saints” the Bolandists also tell us that on the Thirtieth Day St. Gregory was him- 
self assured of the deliverance of the soul of Justus. An inscription in the Church of SS. Andrew and Greg- 
ory, erected on the spot of the dwelling of the holy Pontiff. confirms the fact. 

St. Gregory was further instructed by Divine Revelation upon the Efficacy of these Thirty Masses, and 
recommended the practice on many occasions. 

Pope Benedict XIII. extolled the pious practice. In a sermon he preached in 1720 in the Cathedral of 
Benevento, of which he was then Archbishop, he said: “The reason of the special utility of this custom lies 
in the merits of St. Gregory, who obtains by the great efficacy of his prayers the satisfactory virtue for these 
Thirty Masses.” The devotion to the Poor Souls which has grown considerably in our days has contributed 
to the vast increase of the custom of having the Gregorian Masses offered for the souls of the departed. They 
have proven of the Greatest Assistance to our Missionary Priests. 








PROVIDE A SET OF GREGORIAN MASSES, WHILE YOU ARE STILL ALIVE, TO BE 
SAID FOR YOURSELF IMMEDIATELY AFTER DEATH 


This can be done by sending to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost a check or money order for Thirty Dollars, 
giving very plainly, your full Baptismal and Family Name and asking that a certificate be sent to you stipulating 
that a set of Gregorian Masses will be said for the repose of your soul upon this certificate being returned to the 
Friars at Graymoor by a trusted relative or friend immediately after your death. 


For further information, address: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 





A FACSIMILE OF THE FRAMED CERTIFICATE AND NOTIFICATION 
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Union-That-Nothing-He-Lost 
CERTIFICATE 
N? 482 


UPON THE DEATH OF 


this panel is to be returned to the Franciscan Friars 
of the Atonement at Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. Upon 


its receipt the Friars will see that.a set of Gregorian 
Masses for the repose of the Soul of the holder of this 
certificate is said without delay. 

This is acknowledgment that the holder arranged 
during lifetime for these Thirty Masses to be offered. 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE, ATONEMENT 


yn BVM , QU. 15,14 87. 





Spend a Vacation or Week-end at Graymoor 


For women who wish to combine a religious atmosphere with physical rest amid healthgiving 


surroundings, Our Lady’s Hostel at Graymoor is ideal. 


Busy people who cannot get away from 


the city except over Sunday are recommended to make a Saturday trip to Graymoor, and there be 
the Guests of the Sisters of the Atonement in Our Lady’s Hostel for twenty-four hours, returning 
to their homes either Sunday evening, or early Monday morning. The nearest railroad station is 
Garrison, on the New York Central lines. Ten minutes by taxi brings the guests to the Hostel. For 
reservations apply to the Franciscan Sisters of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 


Telephone, Garrison 37. 








Graymoor Village is situated only 
fifty miles from New York City, 
on the Albany Post Road, North 
of Peekskill Village which has 


recently voted to become a city. 





Build 
in 
Graymoor 
Village 





Residential plots for sale. Many 
desirable plots on which to build 


either home or a 


the 


many facilities are a tennis court 


an_all-year 


Summer cottage. Among 
and swimming pool, available to 


residents only. 








For information communicate with FATHER JANUARIUS, S. A., Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 








